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THS 

TRAGOEDY  OF 

R  O  L  L  O 

Duke  ofN  O  RM  AN  D  Y. 


Actus  i.  Scbna  i. 

Enter  Gisbert  And  BalchftH, 
"Zaidw,  fl^^^  He  brothers  then  arc  met.^ 

m§  Tis  thought  they  may  be  re- 

*    ^^3^§     5"^/^.  Tis  rather  wifti'd.  (concirdo 
For  fuch  whofe  rcafon  doe  direfl:  their  thoughts 
Without  felfe  flattery,dare  not  hope  it  'Baldwin: 
The  fires  of  love  which  the  dead  Duke  believ'd 
His  e  quail  care  of  bQth  would  have  united. 
Ambition  hath  divided;and  there  are 
Too  many  on  both  parts  that  know  they  cannot 
Or  rife  to  wealth  or  honour, their  mainc  ends , 
Vnleffe^he  tenrpeft  of  the  Princes  fury 
Make  troubled  Seas,and  thofe  Seas  yeeld  fit  Billowes 
To  heave  them  up;and  thefearetoo  well  praftis'd 
In  their  bad  arts  to  give  way  to  a  cal me. 
Which  yeelding  reft  to  good  men  proves  their  ruine . 
BM.  And  in  the  (hip wrack  of  their  hopes  and  fortunes 
A  2  .  The 


^  TheTragddjoflkoWo 

TbeDukedome  might  befavM,  had  itbutten 

That  ftood  affecflecl  to  the  generall  good. 

With  that  confirm'd  zeale  which  brave  Aubrey  does. 

Gishi  He  is  indeed  thcperfed  charafter  of  a  good  mans 
And  fo  hisadions  fpeak  him. 

Bald,  And  did  you  obferve  the  n>any  doubts  &  cauticms 
the  brothers  flood  upon  before  they  met  ? 

Gisb,  I  did,and  yet  that  ever  brothers  (hould 
Stand  on  more  nieetermes  then  fworne  enemies 
After  a  war  proclaimd  would  with  a  (hanger, 
Wrongthe  reporters  credit ;  they  faluted 
Ac  diftance,and  foftrongVas  the  fufpicion 
Each  had  of  otherv  that  before  they  durft 
Embrace,  they,  were  byfeveralifervants  fearcht^ 
As  doubting  conceaKd  weapons;  antidotes 
T  ane  openl  y  by  both,f earing  the  roome 
Appointed  for  the  enterview  was  poyfoned; 
The  chaires  and  cufliions  with  like  care  furv  ai*d  ^ 
And  in  a  word,in  every  circumftance 
So  J  ealous  on  both  pa«ts,  that  it  is  more 
T  hen  to  befear'd,concord  can  never  joyne 
Mindesfo  divided. 

BaUw,  Yet  our  beft  endeavours  > 
Should  not  be  wanting  C?i/^^rr.  ' 

G^w^.  Neither  fhali  they,  -  *  Enter  gr^npne 

Bat  what  are  thcfe?  and  Verdon 

'Bald-iv,  They  are  without  my  knowledge^ . 
But  by  their  manners  and  behaviours 
Thcyfliould  cxprcffetherafelvesc 

S^CENA  2; 

Gishert^Ald-win^GrAnfreeyerdoni . 
Since  weferve  Kollo 
The  eldeft  Brothcr,weel  be  Koliians^ 
Who  will  maintaineus  asbravc  as  Kamms 
You  (land  for  him? 

Grml 


Why  then  obferve,  ' 
How  much  the  bufin€ffe,the  lb  long'd  for  buGneffe, 
By  men  that  are  nam*d  from  their  fwords  concernes  you? 
Lechery , our  common  friendjfo  loagkept  under 
With  whips  and  beating  i atall  hemp  (hall  rife  j 
And  baudry  in  a  Brench-hood  (hall  plead  before  her 
Where  it  (liall  be  concluded,aftej  twelve  - 
Virginity  fhall be  carted,  '>t^;;air 
t^^r^.  Excellent  I 

gran.  And  Hell  but  grant  the  quarrell  thats  betweenc 
he  Princes  may  continue,  and  the  bufineflb 
T  hat*"s  of  the  fword,t*outlafl:  three  fates  in  law. 
And  we  will  make  Atturneys  lans  prfzadoes. 
And  our  faflra ve  Go wn « men  pradifers  of  back*fword> 
The  pewter  of all  Ser j eants Maces  lhall  be  melted 
And  tum'd  into  common  FIaggons>« 
I  n  which  it  fiiall  b  e  la w f  ull  to  carroufe 
'    To  their  mod  lo wfey  fortunes , 

"Baldw .  Here's  a  (la  tesman  I 

A  Creditor  fliall  not  dare  but  by  petition 
To  make  demand  of  any  debt,and  that 
Only  once  every  leap  y eare ,  in  which  if 
The  debtor  may  be  won  for  a  French  Crewii  ; 
51  Topay  afoufe,hefhallberegiftred 
Hisbenefadrori 

t^<?^^.  The  Chancellourhcarcs  you. 

Cran.  Fearenot,!  now  dare  fpeak  as  lowd  as  hcs  , 
And  willbe  heardand  have  all  that  I  fpeak  law. 
.  Have  you  noeyes?there's  a  reverence  due 
From  chiidrea  of  the  gownc  to  men  ofaflioHp 

(7//^;  How's  this? 

Grai^,  Ev'n  fo.,the  timcsjthe  time?  are  chang*  d,  V 
All  bnfineffe  is  not  now  pref  er*d  in  parchment. 
Nor  (hall  a  grant  pafTe  which  wants  tbis^  broad  feale/ 
This  feale,doe  youfee?your  gravity  once  laid 
My  head  and  heeles  together  in  the  dungeon 
For  cracking  a  fcald  officers  crowne,  for  which 
A  time  is.comc  fbr  vengeance  and  expeft  i%  . 

^  I  For 


^   '  <The  Tr^g^dy  of  AoWo 

VoT  know  you  have  not  foil  tbtte  houres  to  live. 

Gisff.  Yes  fomewhat longer. 

C7M«.Towhatend> 

(7*V^.Tobangyou,thinkonthatRuffion. 

G'r^^.  For  you  Schookmafter,you  havea  pretty  daughter; 

letmefee,         ^^^'-r  j .  ,  .  ,  / 

Neere  threeaclock,by-whichtinieIinuchtcare 

I  Oiallbetir  d  with  killing  fome  five  hundred. 

Provide  a  bath,and  her  to  entertaine  mec 

Andtbac  ftiallbe  ypUr  ranfome- 

B^ldw,  Impudentraskalll 

SCENA 

jE^f^r  *5        Trevile,4nd  Dupret  if . 
More  ot  the  erne. 
Gy-^w.  What  are  you  ,    r  i- 

Trevile.  No:  this  for  iJe^V/^  and  all  Oicb  as  ferve  him^ 
WeftandforOf^e?. 

<7?-^«.  Youfeeme  menof  fafhion, 
And  therefore  iledeale  fairely,  you  (hall  have 
The  honour  this  day  to  be  chronickd      •  ^. 
Ihefiramenkill'dby  C7r^«p^'^^;yoafcethisfword,  • 

A  prettie  foolifti  toy , my  valours  iervant. 

And  I  may  boldly  fay  a  Gentleman , 

It  havine  made  when  it  was  Charlemawes 

Threethoufand  Knights;  tbisSir  {hall  cutyourthroat, 

Anddoeyouallfairefervxceelie.  .  ^^^^ 

Tre.  I  kiae  your  hands  for  the  good  ofter  :herc  s  another 
The  fervant  of  your  fervant,which  fhall  be  proud  • 
Tobefcowr^dm^^^^^^ 

(J/V^.  That  ever  fuch. 
Shouldhdd  the  names  of  men.' 
Orjuftice  be  held  cruelty  ,when  it  labours 

^SiY?tS^eVe«ed,andbytheg^^^^^ 
Not  the  good  ones  tB^/^TT/^. 

«5  C  ENA 


2  Duks  of  Normandy^ ' 
S  C'B  N  A.  4. 


'Auh,  Is  this  a  time  to  be  fpcnt  thus  by  fiich 
That  are  the  prineipall  tninifters  of  the  vState? 
When  they  that  are  the  heads  have  fill'd  the  Court 
With  fadions,  a  weake  woman  only  left 
To  ft  ay  their  bloudy  hands?  can  her  wcake  arme 
Alone  divert  the  dangers  ready  now 
To  falhipon  the  Gommon-wealth,and  bury 
The  honours  of  it,  leaving  tiot  the  name 
Of  what  it  was?  O  Gishert  the  faire  tryalls 
A  nd  frequent  proofes  which  our  late  Maiftet  made 
Both  of  your  love  and  faith,  gave  him  afliirance 
To  choofe  you  at  his  death  to  be  a  Guardian,  nay 
A  Father  of  his  Sonnes,  and  that  great  tmft 
How  ill  doe  you  dif(*arge?  f  muft  be  plainc 
That  at  thebeft  y'areafad  lookeron 
Ofthofebad  pradifcs  you  fliould  prevent. 
Andwhere*stheuieof  yourPhilofophy 
In  this  fo  needfiill  time?be  not  fccure. 
For  'Baldwin  be  afliir'd  (ince  that  the  Princes 
When  they  were  young  and  apt  for  any  forme. 
Were  ^iven  to  your  inftru<5lion  and  grave  ordering, 
*Twill  be  expedcd  that  they  fhould  be  good. 
Or  their  bad  manners  will  be  imputed  yours. 

-5^/^/.  *Twas  not  in  me  my  Lord  to  alter  nature. 

Gish  Nor  can  my  Counfe'Us  work  on  the  that  will  not 
Voucbfafe  me  hearing,  * 

Auh.  Doe  thefe  anfwersfbrt 
Or  with  your  place  or  pcrfonsi*  or  your  years? 
Can  (fiihert  being  the  pi  Her  of  the  Lawes 
See  them  trod  under  foot,  or  forc't  to  lervc 
The  Princes  unjuft  ends,  and  with  a  fro^vne 
Be  filenc'd  from  exclaiming  on  the  abufe. 
Or  Baldypin  only  weepe  the  defperate  madnefle 
Ofhisfeduced  Pupil  IS  ?  Seethofe  minds 
Whicli  with  good  arts  he  labour'd  to  build  up. 


Examples  of  luccceding  times  orcturn'd 
By  iindermineing  Parafices;  no  one  precept 
Leading  to  any  aa,  or  great  or  good 
But  is  forc'd  from  tbeir  memory, in  whofc  roomc 
Black  Counfailes  are  received  and  their  recirementJ 
And  fceret conference,  produceing  only 
Divelifh  defignes,a  man  would  ftiame  to  father. 
But  I  taike  when  I  (houlddoe^and  chide  others 
For  that  I  now  offend  in. 

SCBNA  5. 

RoHo^  LatorehyTrevtle^  Granfree,  OttOy  ferd(ffi, 
T>ffpreteyGisifertySa/dwhyj4u^rejf, 
Gish.  Scc'tconfirm'd: 
Now  doe  or  never  fpeak  more, 
We  are  yours. 

RoHo:  You  (hall  know  wV.o  I  am. 
<?^^^;Idoe,my  equall. 

RoLT  hy  Prince,give  way,  were  wc  alone  ideforce  thee 
In  thy  beft  bloud  to  write  thy  felfc  my  fubj[e(ft, 
-And  glad  I  would  receive  it. 

(7i/^.DeareLordi. 
(^'/rt^.ThyrubJed? 

RoL  Yes,  nor  (hall  tame. patience  hold  me€ 
A  minute  longer,  only  halfe  my  feUe, 
My  birth  gave  me  this  Dukedo^ne,  and  my  (word 
Shall  change.it  to  the  common  grave  of  all 
T  hat  tread  upon  her  bofomcere  I  part  with 
A  peece  of  Earth,  or  title  that  is  mine. 

Otto,  I  need  it  not,  and  would  icorne  to  receive 
Though  offer'd  what  I  waht  not,  therefore  know 
From  me  though  not  delivered  in  great  words, 
-^ies  red  with  rage,  poore  pride,  and  threatning  ad^ionj 
Our  father  at  his  death,  then  when  no  accent 
Wer*t  then  a  fpnne  could  fall  from  him  in  vaine. 
Made  us  co-  heires,  our  part  of  land  and  honours 
Of  equal)  waight^  and  to  fee  this  confirmed 
The  oath  ofthefe  is  yet  upon  r<cord,  .Who 


Dukf  of  Norm4ndy]  qj 

Who  though  they  ihould  forfake  me,and  call  downc 

The  plagues  of  perjury  oh  their  (infull  h^ads, 

I  would  not  leave  my  fclfe. 

TreuMox  will  we  fee  the  will  of  the  dead  Duke  in- 
Lator.^oxl  fringd.) 

The  elder  rob*d  of  what's  hi  s  r^'ght. 
Granp.  Nor  you?  v.] , , 

Let  me  take  place  I  fay  i  will  hot  fee  xt. 

My  fword  isiharpefti- 
ex///^.  Pcaccyou  tinderrboxes. 

That  only  carry  matter  to  /nake  a  flame., 

Which  willcon  fume  y  w- 

-Rc>/if;  .Youaretroublefome,  to  Baldwin,^ 

T  his  IS  no  time  for  Arguments,  my  title 
Needs  not  your  fchoolc  defences,  but  my  fwor4 
With  which  the  Gordian  of  your  Sophiftry     \ .  . .  \ 
Being  ciit,(han  (Hew  thp  Jmpofturefbr  yourlawc. 
It  is  in  me  to  change  them  as  l  pleafe, 
I  being  above  them  ( Gis^ert) 
Wouldyou  have  meprote<!^  them? 
Xet  them  then  now  ftretch  their  extreameft  rigour ,  * 
And  feize  upon  that  Traitor,  and  your  tongue 
Make  him  appeare  firft  dangerous  and  then  odSouij 
And  after  under  the  pretence  of  lafety 
For  the  fick  State,  the  Lands  and  Peoples  quiet, 
€atoffhishead,and;Ilcgivcupmyfword, 
And  fight  with  them  ata  more  ccrtaine  weapon 
To  kill,  and  with  authority. 

G^i/^.Sirlgraunt, 
The  Lawes  are  ufefull  weapons,  but  found  out 
To  aflure  innocence  not-to  oppreffe. 

Ro/i,  Then  you  conclude  him  innocent? 

^h^.  The  power  your  father  gave  him,  muft  not  prove 
Nor  flioul d'you  fo  receive  it.  (a  c rime* 

'Sa/d,  To  which  purpofe. 
All  that  dare  challenge  any  part  in  goodneffc 
Will  become  Suppliants  to  you. 

iSif//.  Such  have  none, 

B  ^  That 


V^ztf^kiiSei^^tiii^  hencfc,  Kd^lj^ydu 

Beofhispafty,btingittbyottrJavvcsk  )q3'  . 
And  thou  thy  double  heart,  thou  popular  foolet 
Your  tnorrall  rules  ofjtiftiGC,  and  her  balhncc. 
■  I  (land  on  ray  owne  Guard. 
Ono.^JVhich  thyinjufildd  '         ■  /  /obV,u7  7^bi-  - 
Will  make  thy  eninriies;  by  the  m€nl<^  ' '     «y>v.  ;i 
Of  him  whofe  better  part  now  fufiers  for  thee,  : 
Whofe  reverend  aflies  with  an  impious  hand,^ 
Thou  throw  ft  out  to  contempt,  in  thy  t^pineing 
A t  his  fo  juft  decree; tliou art unwotthy    •  ■  ^  vino nri I 
Ofwhathislaft  will, not  thy  merit ga'^^dth'^c,'  "'^>  ' 
TThat  art  fb  fwolne  within,  with  all  thofcmifchiefts : 
That  ere  made  up  a  Tyrantj  that  thy  bri^ft^ 
T  he  prilbn  of  thy  purpoles,  cannot  nold  them  • 
But  that  they  break  forth,  and  in  thy  Owwe- words 
Dilcover,  what  a  mortttet  they-maft  fefV^  p  i.-fii^fii  :.a: 
That fliall acknowledge  thee.  "  ^  -  rn  ffrgiii 

Ro/,  Thou  (halt  not  live .  Offer's'  Bts^fword at  Psm  ^he 
To  be  fo  happy.  .   '  faiiion  jojneing  A-ftbrey  ^e^ 

(t^^^.Nor  yourmifetjr  '  '  'ti*ee^p>(h^s-^Bmher^, 
Begin  m  murder-  duty^aHegeaMi  ^^-^    '^^J  -  ^ ^ A 
And  all  refpe<5l6f  what  you  are  fdrfiktmeei  ' 
Doe  you  flare  ons  ?is  this  a  theater?  •  ^ 

Or  (hall  thefc  kill  themfclves,  like  td  manfencersil^ 
To  make  you fport^keepe  them  afurtderv  crt*  ^V/''^ 
By  Heaven llechargeortali/^  ^    ^  - 

(7r^«.  Keepe  the  peace,  *  V^^''^^^  - 
I  am  for  youmy  Lord,and  if  you*lhave  iriC 
He  3(51  the  Conftables  part. 

yiuif.  Live!  to  fee  this! :     * '      >      ;~:  ! 
Will  you  doe  that  your  Eri{mieis  cfirc  rldt^^ffij 
And  chcrifh  in  your  felves  thofc furies  whicii 
Hell  would  caftoutf  doe,  I  am  ready,  kill  nle^ 
And  thcfe  that  would  fall  willing  facrifices  \\ 
To  any  pow er  that  would  r cflore  your  r<:af6n' '  ' 
And  make  you  menagarne,  whidh  no^y^;^oiiate  rio^^  • 

j^*/.  Thefc  are  your  bucklers  boy. 


Dfi^  of  Kormimdy. 

My  hinderanccs. 
And  were  I  not  confirm'd,my  )ufticcin 
The  taking  of  thy  life,  could  not  waigh  downe 
The  wrong,  in  (bedding  the  leafl:  drop  of  blood 
Of  thefe,whofe  goodnefle  only  now  proteds  thee. 
Thou  fhould'ft  fecle,  I  in  ad  would  prove  my  fcif e 
What  thou  in  words  dofl:  labour  to  appeare. 

RoL  Heare  this  and  talke  againe,  lie  break  through  all 
But  I  will  reach  thy  heart. 

Otto.  Tis  better  guarded. 

S  c  as  N  A,  ^. 

Sofhiay^oUo^Ottoandtherefi, 
SdfhMdkc  way  or  I  will  force  it,  who  are  thcfe 
My Tonnes,  my  fliajn^eiSjtumcall  your  fwordson  mec* 
And  make  this  wretched  body  but  one  wound. 
So  this  unnaturall  quarrell  finde  a  grave 
In  theunhnppy  wombe  that  brought  you  forth. 
Dare  you  remember  that  you  had  a^Mother, 
Or  looke  on  thefe  gray  hairep,  made  ip  with  tear c  s 
For  both  your  goods,  and  not  with  age,  and  yet 
Stand  doubtfull  to  obay  hers?  from  me  yoU  had 
life,  nerves  and  faculties  tpufe  thofe  weapons^ 
And  dare  you  raife  them  againft  her,  to  whome 
You  owe  the  meanes  of  being  what  you  arc? 
All  peace  is  meant  to  you. 
Sofh.  Why  is  this  warre  then/ 
As  if  your  armes  could  be  adva»c*d,  and  I 
Not  fct  upon  the  wracks,  your  blood  is  mine 
Your  danger's  mine,  your  goodnefle  I  fliould^iare  in^ 
And  muft  be  branded  with  thofe  impious  markes 
You  (lamp  on  your  owne  foreheads,  and  on  mine 
If  you  goe  on  thus:  for  my  good  name  therefore 
Though  all  rcfpcfls  of  honour  in  your  felves 
Are  in  your  furychoakt,  throw  downe  your  fwords.. 
Your  duty  fliould  be  fwifter  then  my  tongue, 
And  joyne  your  hands  while  they  are  innocent, 
You  have  heat  of  blood  and  youth  apt  to  ambition 

B  2  T^^ 


I  o  The  Tragoeiy  of  Rollci 

To  plead  an  eafy  pardon  for  what's  paft; 
Butalltheills  beyond  this  hourc  committed^ . 
From  Gods  or  men  mud  hope  for  no  excule . 

Ghlf.  Can  youheare  this  unraov'd/' 

No  Syllable:  •  ':.->iai  o^pi 

Of  this  fo  pious  eharme,  but  ifKould  hlvV^jpIs^ict  ^ 
To  fruftrate  all  the  juggling  deceipts 
With  which  theDivell  blindes  you . 

Otto,  1  begin  to  mcit,l  know  not  how. 

Rol,  Mother,  lie  leave  you,    -  ■    • ' ' 
And  Sir,  be  thankfull  for  the  time  you  live 
Till  wee  meetnext,  (which ihkll  befooneand  fuddaine) 
To  her  perfwafion  for'  you  .i 

And  rather  then  par tthus,'voiichrafe  me  hearing 

Asenimiesjhowis  fftyfoule  divided^Vi- -    '  "  ■  • 

My  love  to  both  is  equall  as  my  wilhfe;, ' 

But  are  return-d  by  neither ,my  griev*d  hearr 

Hold  yet  a  Htle  longer,  and  then  break: 

I  kneele  to  b6th,and  will  fpeak  fo^biit <hi^i  * 

Takes  the  authority  of  a  Mothers^powcr, 

And  therefore  like  my  felfe,  Otio  to  thee. 

And  yet  obferve  fonne,h6w  thy  Moth^¥s  teares  - 

Out  flrip  her  forward  words  to  make  way  fot  'cm^ 

Thou  art  the  younger       yetcbe  now  '^'^  ^ ' 

The  firfl:  example  of  obedience  toiiHej  "  ^ 

And  grow  the dderin  my  loVc.H  -'"^  - 

Otto  .The  m  eanes  to  be  fo  happy? 

Sopjh,  Thhi yeetd  up  thy  fword. 
And  let  thy  pictie  gi  ve  thy  mother  ftrength  ■ 
To  take  that  from  thee,which  'no  enimiesforcc 
Could  ere  difpoile  thee  of.  why  doft  thou  tremble? 
And  with  a  fearefull  eye  fixt  on  thy  brother, 
Obferv'ft  his  ready  fword  as  bent  againft  thee? 
I  am  thy  armour  and  will  be  pierc'c  through 
Ten  thoufand  times  before  I  will  give  way 
Toanyperill  may  arrive  at  thee, 
And  therefore  feare  not. 
Osto.  Tis.not  for  my  felfe  Bii 


But  for  you  Mother;y  ou  arc  now  engag*d 
In  more  then  lies  in  your  unqueftion  d  vertuc. 
l?or  fincc  you  have  diftrm'd  me  of  defence> 
Should  I  fall  now,  though  by  his  hand,the  world 
May  fay  it  was  your  pradife. 

Soph,  All  worlds  periflv 
Before  my  pietie  turnes  treafons  parent . 
Take  it  againe,and  ftand  upon  your  guard, 
And  while  your  brother  is,continue  arm'd. 
And  yet  this  fearc  is  needleffe/or  1  knovve 
My  iZ<7//<?,though,he  dares  as  much  as  man. 
So  tender  of  his  yet  untainted  valour. 
So  noble,thathe  dares  doe  nothing  bafely. 
You  doubt  him, he  feires  ypu,!  doubt  and  fearc 
Both,for  others  fafety  not  my  owne. 
Know  yet  my  fonnes  whenx)^ nccelllty 
You  mud  deceive  or  be  decciv'd,  *tis  bettier  • 
To  fuffer  treafbn  then  to  a(5V  the  tray  tor; 
And  in  a  war  like  this,in  which  the  glory 
Is  his  that's  overcome.confider  then 
What  'tis  for  whichyou  ftrive^is  it  the  Dukedomcj 
Or  the  command  of  thefc  fo  ready  fubj'eds? 
Dcfire  of  we4thyOr  whatfoere  elfe 
Fires  yourambition?'tisfl:illdefperatemadnefle. 
To  kill  the  people  which  you  would  be  Lords  of , 
^  With  fire  and  fword  to  lay  that  countrey  >vaft , 
Whofe  rule  you  feck  for, to  confume  the  treafures 
W  bich  are  the  finewes  of  your  government. 
In  cheriQitng  the  fadlions  rhat  deftroy  it. 
Far, far  be  this  from  you,makeitnotqueftion*d. 
Whither  you  can  have  interefl  in  that  Dukedome,  , 
Whoferuine  both  contend  for  i 
^::~C^//<7.Idefire 

But  to  enjoy  my  ownc  which  I  will  keep . 

Rolh,  And  rather  then  pofteritie  {hall  have  caufe 
To  fay  I  ruin  d  all,divide  the  Dukedomc, 
I  will  accept  the  moietie. 
Ouq  ,  I  embrace  it. 

B  3 


The  Trdgotdj&f^i^oWo 


Sofh.  Divide  me  firft  or  teare  mc  limb  by  limb. 
And  kc  them,  find  as  many  feverall  gr-aves 
As  there  arc  Villages  in  Hortnundyy 
And  *tis  Icffe  finne,then  fo  to  weaken  it- 
To  hearc  it  mentioned  dothalready  make  me " 
Envy  my  dead  Lord,andalmoft  blafpheme 


And  did  not  with  my  firft  birth  clofe  my  wombc. 
Tb-me^one,my  feccmd  bleffing  proves  my  firft. 
My  firft  ofmiferyjfor  if  heaven 
That  gave  me  RoUo;dn9i^  had  ftaid  hisbounty, 
And  Otto  my  deere  Ott^  nere  had  been. 
Or  being,  had  not  been  (o  worth  my  love> 
The  ftreame  of  my  aftedlion  had  run  coallant 
In  one  fairc  current,  all  my  hopes  had  be€» 
Laid  up  in  one,and  frufthill  Normandy 
In  this  divifion  had  not  loft  her  glories. 
Toras'tisnow 'tis  a  fairedyamond 
Which  being  prefcrv'd  intirc  exceeds  all  valuc^ 
But  cut  in  peeces,  (though  tbcfe  pecces  are 
Set  in  fine  gold  by  the  beft  workmans  cqnningj 
Parts  with  all  eftimation.'  fo  this  Dukedome 
Astis  yet  whole,the  neighbouring  Kings  may  covet 
But  cannot  compafle,which  divided  will 
Become  the  fpoile  of  every  barbarbus  foe 
That  will  invade  it. 
Qisb,  How  this  worker  in  both/ 
Baldvp.  Prince  Rolloes  eyes  have  loft  their  fire. 
Gish,  And  anger,that  but  ev'n  now  wholly  poflcflcd 
Good  O^^o,hath  given  place  to  pitty, 

Anb,  End  not  thus  Madam, 
But  perfedl  whats  fb  well  begun. 

Sefh .  I  fee  in  boi;h  f  aire  figncs  of  reconcilement 
Make  them  fure  proofes  they  are  fo:  the  fates  offer 
To  your  free  choice,either  to  live  examples 
Of  piety  or  wickednelfcjif  the  latter 
Blinds  fo  your  underftanding  that  you  cannot 
Pierce  through  her  painted  outfide,and  difcover 


Thofe  powers  which  heard 


That 


That  flbe  is  all  defprmitie  within, 

Boldly  tranfcend  all  prefidents  of  mifchicfe. 

And  let  the  laft  and  the  worft  ad  of  tyrannies^ 

The  murthcr  of  a  Mother  but  begin 

The  Sceneof  bloud;youaft€r  are  to  heighten; 

But  if  that  verme  and  her  fure  rewards 

Can  win  you  to  accept  her  for  your  guide. 

To  lead  you  up  to  heaven  and  there  fix  you 

The  faireft  ftarre  in  the  bright  fphere  ofhonour? 

Make  me  the  parent  of  a  hundred  fonnes 

All  brought  into  the  world  with  /oy  not  forrow* 

And  every  one  a  Father  to  his  countrey 

In  being  now  made  mother  of  your  concord. 

Such  and  fo  good  loud  fame  for  evcr  ^ak  you. 

Bald,  I,now  they  meet  like  brothers.         The  brothers 

C/^^.  My  hearts /oy  throw  doivn  their 

Flowesthrough  my  eyes.  frv  or  As  and  em* 

Auh,  May  never  womans  tongue  hrace* 
Hereafter  be  accus'd,for  (his  ones  goodnefle. 

Otto,  If  we  contend,from  thishoure  it  ftiall  be 
How  toorecome  in  brotherly  affecflioa* 

RoHo,Ottov!^KffSomw,'mdiRoUoOttOy 
Or  as  they  have  one  minde,  rather  one  name. 
From  this  attonement  let  our  lives  begin, 
Be  all  the  reft  forgotten. 

Aub,S^QkQ\ikcRo1lo, 

Soph.  And  to  the  honour  of  this  reconcilement : 
We all'this  night  will  at  a  publique  feafl: 
With  choice  wines  droWne  our  late  fear es. 
And  with  Mufick  welcome  our  corafortSc 
Sure  and  certaiiic  ones; 

S oph.  Supported  thus  I  am  fecur^  o  fonnes, 
*  This  is  your  Mothers  triumph.    Exemt  omnes  prat,  gran^i 

Rollo.  You  defervc  it.  pre,Verdon,TrevUc^  Dnpr, 

Gran,  Did  ever  (uch  a  hop'd  for  bufineffe  end  thus ? 

Verd*  Tis  fatall  tous  all,  and  ybt  yon  Qranpree 
Have  the  leaft  caufe  to  fcare, 
y  ''Grm,  Why,what*s  my  hope? 

rerd. 


14  Th  Tr4goe^y  of  "Kolh 

Verd.  The  certainty  that  you  have  tobehang'df  j 
You  know  the  Cbancellours  promifc. 
GrAH,  Plague  upon  you. 

Verd,  What  think  you  of  a  bath,and  a  Lords  daughter 
I'c  cntertaine  you? 

gr^n.  Thofedefires  arc  of  fraile  thoughts: 
K\\ ^itudiSyno  RoHions  Y\ov: iVi^i  Ottoej , 
The  fcverall  curtcfiesofourfwordsand  fcrvants 
Deferr  tillapter  confequence:1ct*smake  nfc 
Of  this  nights  freedome,a  (hortParliamcnt  to  us. 
In  which  it  will  be  lawful]  to  walk  freely , 
Nay  to  our  drink  w^e  (hall  have  meat  too,and  thats  . 
Noufuall  bufinefie  to  the  inen  *oth  fword  . 
Drink  deep  with  me  tonight,  we  (hall  to  morrow 
Or  whip  or  hang  the  merrier. 
Trev*  Lead  the  way  then .  Bxemst. 

Enter  Latorch  And  Kollo, 
Lator.  Why  fhould  this  troublcyott.' 
Rollo,  It  does  and  mud  doe, 
Tilllfindeeare. 

Lator.  Confiderthen  and  quickly. 
And  like  a  wife  man  take  the  current  with  you 
Which  once  turn'd  head  will  fink  you.  ~ 
Blefl  occafion  offers  it  fclfe  in  thcufandfaieties  to  you, 
Time  (landing  flill  to  point  you  out  your  purpolc , 
And  refolution  (the  true  child  of  vertue) 
Ready  to  execute:  what  dull  cold  weakneflTe  ^ ' 

Has  crept  into  your  bofomc,  whofe  mecre  thoughts 
Like  tempefts  ploughing  up  the  foyling  Forrefts 
Ev*n  with  their  fwing  were  wont  to  (Lake  down  hazards, 
What  iO:  your  mothers  teares  ? 
Rolio.  Prethee  be  patient. 

LatQr.  Her  hands  held  up,her  prayers, or  her  curfes  ? 
O  Power  of  prayer  dropt  through  by  a  woman. 
Take  heed  theSouldiers  fee  itnot/tis  miferabic 
In  RoUo ,  below  mifcrable,take  heed  your  friends 
The  fin  ewes  of  your  caufe,the  ftrengch  'you  ftir  by. 
Take  heed  I  fay.they  finde  it  not ;  take  heed 

Your 


Your  own  rcpentance(like  a  paffing  bell) 

Tco  late  and  too  lowd  tell  the  world  you  are  perifliM. 

What  noble  fpirit  eager  of  advancement, 

Whofc  imploymcnt  ishis  plough,whatfword  whofe  {hatp- 

Waits  but  the  armc  to  wcild  it,or  what  hope  (nefle 

After  the  world  has  blowne  abroad  this  weakneffe 

Wil  1  move  agai  ne,or  make  a  wifh  for  RoUo  f 

Jiollo.  Are  we  not  friends  againe,by  each  oath  ratified 
Our  tongues  the  Heralds  offour  hearts? 

Z^/.  Poore  hear  ts  then. 

Kollo,  Our  worthier  friends, 

Lat.^Q  friends  Sir  to  your  honour/ 
Friends  to  your  faH,where  is  your  underftanding 
The  noble  veflell  that  your  full  foule  failed  in , 
Rib*d  round  with  honours,where  is  that?tis  ruin*d, 
The  tempeft  of  a  womans  fighcs  hath  funk  it. 
Friend{hip,take  heed  Sir,is  a  fmiling  harlot 
That  when  £he  kifTesjkiffes  afoder'd  fricndfhip 
Peec'J  out  with  promifesjo  paintedruinel 

Kollo  LatorchytiQ  is  my  brother, 

Lat.  The  more  doubted. 
For  hatred  hatch*d  at  home  is  a  tame  Tiger, 
May  fawne^nd  fport^but  never  leave  his  nature. 
The  /arres  of  brothers,  two  liich  mighty  ones. 
Arc  like  a  fmall  flonc  throwne  into  a  river. 
The  breath  fcarcc  heard  ,but  view  the  beaten  current 
And  you  (hall  fee  a  thoufand  angry  rings 
Rife  in  his  face,ftill  fwellingand  ftill  growing ; 
So  jarres  circling  in  diftmfts,  diftrufts  pull  down  danger*. 
And  dangers  death,the  greateft  ex^reame  (hadow 
Till  nothing  bou-nd  them  but  the  Showers,  their  graves. 
There  is  no  manly  wifdome  nor  no  (afety 
In  leaning  to  this  league, this  peece  patcht  friendflvip. 
This  rear'dup  reconcilement  on  a  billow 
Which  as  he  tumbles>totters  down  your  fortune. 
Ift  not  your  own  you  reach  at?  law  and  nature 
Vfliring  the  way  before  you,is  not  he  borne  and 
Bequeathed  your  fubjeft  ? 


Z^r .  What  foole  Would  give  a  (Borirte  leave  to  difturb  him 
When  he  may  ihut  the  cafement fcan  that  man 
Has  woon  fo  ftiachu'pon  yoti  by  your  pitty, 
And  drawne  fo:high,that  like  an  ominous  Comet:  • 
He  darkens  all  your  Hght,can  this  couched  Lyon  .  ' 

(Though  now  helicks  and  locks  up  his  fell  pa wes 
Craftily  humming  like  a  Cat  to  cozen  you  ) 
But  ambition  whets  him  and  tihie  fits  himV    -  ■  ^  ^  ' 
Leap  to  his  prey,andfei2Monce,fuckyoui:  hea(itTOt?^ 
Doe  youmakeitconfcience?     r:^:  P-  ^i; 
/?<?^.ConfcienceX^^<?^c^^what'sthat^''  .1 
X^^i  A  teare  they  tye  up  fooles  in:  natures  ccywaRfy    '  I 
Tafting  the  blbud  and  chilling  the  full  fpiritg  ■ 
With  apprehcnfion  of  meerc  cloudes  and  fiiadovrcs* 
Rof/o^  I  knownoconfcienccnor  l  fearenofliadowes,?: 
X^f.  Or  if  you  didjif  there  wer<ec6nfcictiGe, 
I  f  the  free  foule  could  fuffer 
The  fiery  minde,fdch  puddle  to  put  it  bttn  , 
Muft  it  needs  1  ike  a  rank  vine  run  up  r»dely>i ^  - 1 
And  twine  about  the  top  of  all  ourbappinclfe  •     '  • ' 
Honour  and  rul  e,  and  there  (it  -{Baking  df^sl?  ^'  \ 

It  ftialltidt  nor  it jnuft  not.-  I^tni^tkRedr. 
Andoncemorcam'myfelfe  againCi    -  - 
My  mothers  teares  and  womanifh  cold  prayers 

Farewell, Ihave  forgot  yee , If  there  be  confeiefteC') 

Let  it  not  come  betwixt  a  Growrie'and  mV^  > 

Which  is  myhope  of  bliffcand  1  bdicve  it 

OnoyOViT  friendfliip  thus  I  blowc toayre 

A  bubble  for  a  boy  to  play  withal!  c, 

And  ^11  the  vowes  my  weakneflelnadclike  thi«, , 

Like  this  poore  heartlcffe  rufh,I  rend  a  peaces. 

Lat,  Now  y  ou^be  right  Sir ,  now;  your  eyes  are  open. . 

Ko/lo.  My  Fathers  lafi:  petition- s  dead^as  heis. 
And  all  the  promifes  I  closed  his  eye*  withj 
In  the  fame  grave  I  bury.v  ^   ^^^^-^^  p'>  <.  f ' 

£at.  Now  ybU  are  a  man  Sir.  "  \*  ^  ' 

¥,0^0,  o  tto  thou  fliewft  my  winding  flfeet  before  mc  I 

Which: 


Dul^  of  Nermmdi/. 


^7 


Which  ere  I  put  it  on,like  heavens  Weft  fire 
In  my  dcfeent  ilc  make  it  bluflji  in  bloud- 
A  crowne,a  crowne>6  fiered  rule  now  fire  me. 
Nor  (ball  the  pitty  of  thy  youth  falife  brother. 
Although  a  thoufand  Virgins  kneclebefbre  mc. 
And  every  dropping  eye  ^  Court  of  mercy. 
The  fame  bloud  with  me,nor  the  reverence 
Due  to  my  Mothers  blefled  wombe,that  bred  us 
Redeem  thee  from  my  doubts:  thou  art  a  woolfe  here 
Fed  with  ttiy  fearesjand  I  muft  cut  thee  from  me, 
^  AcrowncacrownCjOlacredrulenowfircmc, 
Nofafcty  elfe. 

Z4/,Btitbenot  too  much  ftirr'd  Sir, 
Nor  too  high  in  your  exccutionjfwallowing  waters 
Run  deep  and  filent  till  they  are  fatisfied. 
And  fmile  in  thoufind  curies,  to  guild  their  craft, 


Rollo,  How  my  Latorch  f 
Why  thus  Sir. 
lie  prefently  goc  dive  into  the  Officers 
That  minifter  at  Tabic,  gold  and  goodneffe 
^  With  promife  upon  promilc,  and  time  neeeffary 
Ilepoureinto'em. 
RoHo,  Canft  thou  doe  it  neatly? 
Lat,  Let  me  alone  and  fech  a  bait  itlhall  be 
Shall  take  ofTall  fufpition. 
Kollo,  Goe  and  profper. 

Lap.  Walk  in  then  and  your  fmoothcft  face  put  on  SiVo 


Body  a  me  I  am  dry  ftill,  give  me  the  lack  boy, 
This  wooden  skifFc holds  nothing. 


C  a 


^8  TheTraioedjof"'Ko\\Qi 

And  faith  niafter/ . 
What  bra V  e  ne  w  meats,f  or  here  will  be  old  eating? 

Cookf  Oldand  young  boy, let  email  eat,  Ibaveit, 
1  have  ballaffe  for  their  bellies^ifthey  cat,  a  Gods  name 
Let  em  hwe  ten  tire  of  teeth  a  peeceil  care  not. ;        '  » 

i?^^^/.  But  what  new  rare  munition? 

Cof?/^.  Peuha  thoufind; 
He  make  yee  Pigs  fpeak  French  at  table,and  a  fat  Swan^ 
Gome  fculing  cut  of  England  witha  challenge. 
IJe  make  yee  a  diflipf  Calves  feefdancethe  Canaries^- 
And  a  confort  of  cram'd  Capons  fiddle  to  em.      ut75r  ■ 
A  Calves  head  fpeak  an  Oraclc.and  a  dozen  of  LSrkes 
Rife  from  the  di(h,and  fing  all  fupper  time; 
Tis  nothing  boyes,  I  have  framed  a  fortification^ 
Out  of  Rye  paft,  whichis  impregnable. 
And  againft  that  for  two  long  houres  together. 
Two  rfozon  of  maribohcs  ftiall  play  eoAtinually, 
For  Fifli  ile  make  ye  a  (landing  lake  of  White-broth, 
And  Pikes  come  ploughing  up  the  plumbes  before  'em- 
Arien  on  a  Dolphin  playing  Lachrim^, 
And  brave  King  Herring  with  his  oyle  and  onyon 
Cro wnd  with  a  leomon  pill  y  his  way  prepar'd 
with  his  flrong  guard  of  pilchers. 

Pant  I  marry  maifter; 

Cook^  All  thefe  are  nothing,  ile  make  ye  a  ftubble  goofe: 
Turne  oth  toe  thrice,  doe  a  croffe  point  prefcntly 
And  then  fit do^vne  againe,  arid  cry, come  eate  mee. 
Thefe  are  for  mirth,  now  Sir,  for  matter  of  mourning 
He  bring  ye  in  the  lady  loyne  ofVeale 
With  the  long  love  fhe  bore  the  Prince  of  Orenge. , 

omn .  Thou  boy,  thou ! 

Cook:  I  have  a  trick  for  thee  too. 
And  a  rare  trick,  and  I  have  done  it  for  thee* 

T^<7.  i'd'/.. What's  that  good  mafter? 

Tis  a  facrifice,  a  full  vine  bending  like  an  Arch 
And  under  the  blowne  god  Bacchus  fitting  on  a  hogs-head 
his  aitar heere,  before  that  a  plump  Vintner, 
Kneeling  and  offering  incenfc  to  his  Deity, 
Which  fiiall  be  only  this>  red  fpratts  Snd  pilchers •  "But. 


*,«f,This  when  the  TaWcs(5r^^ii^g/^aw  th^  wine  in. 
Cook;.  Thouhaftitrightj 1  nir./ 1  -^^^^ 
And  then  comes  thy  Song  butler/ 
Tb.is  will  be  admirablcr 
r<fo.ii'^/..Osir»  moft admirable.  .     V  |  .-i«>v»o. 
Ci;oi.  Ifyou'lhave  the  pafte/pe?ik»^tis  in 
I  have  fire  enough  to  workeit  ,come  (land  clolq.:  )  ,    y  ; 
And  now  rehearfe  the  Song  it  may  be  perfed,  . ;    ; ,  ; 
Thedrinkingfong,and%  I  we^etj)^^  .  ,  :  i 

the  Song* .  :  |iin;ov  lb  x v&v'^  ^ 

Drinks  to  day  mddrowi^e  all fifroi^  "  •  "  ' 

Tonjhall perhaps  not  doe  it  to  morrow* 
B^fl  while  you  have  it  ufe  your  brwath^  , :  ' 
There  un^drinkingafter  death,  'i^^^ 

There  U  no  cure  gainfl  age  hut  it,  ^  ^ 

^^-//^T      head-ach,  cough  and  tffpckj^ 
.uAndkforalldifeafesPhyfickii^^^^^^^^^^ 

'J!  I.. 

T^^w  let  m  fvcill  hoy  es  for  our  health, 
who  drinkes  well  loves  the  common  wealth*  "  \ 

And  he  that  will  to  hedgoefober^ 
'  Falls  with  the  leaf e  flUlfnOH^hen 

Finis, 

WcTI  have  you  borne  your  Jfel  vcs,  ared-deere  pyc  boiesf  t 
And  that  no  leane  one,  I  bequeath  your  vertues.  ^  .  r 
What  friends  haft  thou  to  day,  no  Cittizens? 

Yes  father  the  old  Crewi  *  ^ 

Cooj^  By  theMaflfe  true,  wenche^ 
Sirrha,  fct  by  a  choineof  bcefeaird  a  hot  paft^fc. 
And  let  the  jole  of  Sturgion  be  corrected. 
And  doc  you  marke  fir,  ftalRc  me  to  a  Phcafant 
And  fee  and  yee  can  fhbote  her  into  the  Seller, 

P^wrrGodamercy  dad,   '  .  ' 

C  3  fend 


Send  metKyra*^g(wttW^^  - 
AndwithfuchNeflarlwillfee'Mftird,^^  ' 
That  all  thou  fpeak'ft  (hall     pure  Helicbn.  • -  ^ 

Mounficur  X^fw^,  whatncwcsvinithin^     Enter  Lahr\ 

Save-^ttafiftl?f;fe^'xe<t3%Wt^ff    ' ' 
Youare  caKngfoi*thiVph^)9ht 
This  joyf  ull  lupper  &t  thenbykll  brothers? 
I'me  glad  I  have  rtttt  yte  fitly,  for  to  your  charge 
My  bountifull  brave  Butler,  I  muft  deliver 
A  beavy  of  young  laffes,  that  i^nfttff  looktf  on 
This  dales  folcmnity,  and  &e  the  two  Duke* 
Or  I  fliall  loofe  my  credit,  you  have  ftowage, 

^Htl.  For  luch  freight  ile  finde  rop(iie,&  be  your  fcr vat. 

O^.Bring  'ero^they^^^l  nq|  ;(farv!^  h^«evile ,  fend  'em 
vidualls  '  (Cir. 

Shall  worke  you  a  good  turne,  though  it  be^n  daies*encc 

Z/ifi'r .  Godamercy^poble  maifter. 

C<7i>it  Nay  iledoe'H,  C     ^  ^ 

Teo.SeL  And  Wine  tfey  Cball  liot  want,  let  em  Jrink 
likeducks. 

Lator.  What  miftry.itis  tb^  mindes  fe  royall. 
And  fuch  moft  honell:  bounties  as  yours  are, 
Sould  be  confined  ttius  tp  uncertainties? 

BntL  I, were  theStajte  o|ipe  fetled,  then  weliad  places, 

r<fo.y^/.  Then  we  could  (hew  our  jfeives  and  helpe  our 
friends  fir.  , 

Cook.  I  then  there  were  fome  favour  in't,  where  nou^ 
We  live  betweene  two  ftooles,  every  hower  ready 
To  tumble  on  our  Nofes,  and  for  ought  weknow  yet 
For  all  this  fuppef, ready  to  faft  the  next  day. 

Ldtor,  I  would  faine  fpeakc  to  you  out  of  piety. 
Out  of  the  love  I  bearc  you,  out  of  honefty, 
For  yoar  own  goods,  nay  for  the  generall  bJeffing. 

Cook^  And  wc'would  as  fain  hear  you,pray  goe  forward. 
Dare  yee  but  think  to  make  your  felves  up  cer- 
Your  places  and  your  credits  ten  times  doubled    ( tainties, 
the  Princes  favour  Rolloes} 

Tuti. 


MmLh  fwect  gentlcTOtw?  -  -  - ,^^5^;^^ 
7><?.y^'/.  I,and  as  bounc^:ou$  Jidhad  Wsxigbt  |?oGK  Txrrf^c  Y 
Cooi^  By  th'maffea  royall  getttlemap  indeed  bq^ie^V ' 
Hee'l  make  the  Chimnies  ftnoakc.          *  ,  . 

Z^iw.He  wouMdpefiriend«i    J  V  :  /  )>ir, 

And  youtoo,  ifhchadhisfigh?5rtmi^€9uru^^  hacc  i 
Whatcouldyewanttheniyirpy^?:*'!^*-^^  , .  Y  \^^>'?^ 

Oo^jPraybefhortfir.r  -^; ;>        .      /  "    ,  v 

Xrf^<?r.  Andthismy  fouleupilJ^fldia^^^bW 
I  fyou  but  dare  your  parts.  .ixio^nl  S\A 

Cookj  Dare  nottm^iMoniei^rS |  ]rt -^ob  ?;iT 
'  For  I  that  fear^  nehhei;  fire  xmnMfil^^ti  j  nod  A 
Daredoe  cnougha  man  would  think.  /,  a^^^-j 

Tco.feL  Beleeve*t fir,  : ( .  r«5t70 

But  make  this  good  iipon  us  yc3!ttfhay€bp^nf^^*rf:y/  \ 
Youfhall  notfindeusflincftets^.o  iq:>w  LibkdW  .-^^v 

X^r^^.Thenilebeftiddainc.N  :?'i;i;r  ^  Cf  A^;,-  '^"^ 

P^i;?^.  What  oiaydit«  nieaiii?>  ^lid^^heA^j^^  he 
drive  us?  ^^y, .    ^\ f  ^^^^.c^ 

Z^f  i?r.  And  firllfo^  whityoa  «ttift  dpe^bj^oaufe  <^gfr 
Shall  be  apparently  ti'de  up;ajld|  jif^ftljerd,     .    •}  vv:^ 
The  matter  feemiyg  nrjjghty ^thece'^y^pur  pardoijpl  v^s^ 

Pdnt,  Pardons?is't  cPmetotJiat?  good  god  defciid  ^tte. 
Latot.  Ami  herc^s  five  hudred  crowns  in  hp^nteous^arneft  • 
.And  now  behold  the  matter.       l^At^r.^ves  eack^pi^per. 

'ButL  What  are  tkfe  Sir?  -  v/  L •  q  .u,:  i^nl 

r<fi?.y^//.  AndofwhatnaW:e?|<>wb8t];^Hfe^  rfiiw  y^A 

Z/!i^<7r. Imagine.  v  ;       if  -^i' >  ;  v  -  ;A 

Will  they  kill  rats  ?  theyeat  iBy  pies  abhonai)n»bIy^ 
Or  workc  upon  a  woman,  cold  as  ChriftrapiTe^A  3]? ;  -r,  v 
I  have  an  old  /ade  fticfcsuppn  my  fii^B54?  ^/  h  n  A  , 
Mayltaft'emf  -7.  c^i  J;hj';^iv!'hO.V^t^^ 

Z^^<?r.':Is?your  ^Vill  made.^f  i  \  :>rniii  or?-' :  -  a  ?.  t  .\  A .  ^  "^i 
And  have  you  faid  your  prayers?  for  they*lpay  yC|r  >    .  /' 
And  now  to  come  to  you  for  youriknowledge^  >  -  \ 
.M^iidforthc^cod  you  never ihaU  reptot>i»^      .«  j 
Ifyeb^wifemennow^    i  uc/hnA 

C^dt  W&  as  yottwiUifir,  ''5  V  !T 


The  TrAgaij  of  Hollo 

Z/*^<?r*Thefe  mu(l  be  put  then  into  the  fcverall  meiti 
Young  0/f  <5  loves,  by  you  into  his  wine  fir. 
Into  his  bread  by  you,  by  you  into  his  linnen* 
Now  if  you  defircye  have  found  the  mcancs 
To  make  y  ee,  and  if  ye  dare  not  ye  have  * 
Found  your  ruine,  refol ve  mc  ere  you  goe. 
You  1  keep'faith  with  us? 

Lator.  May  I  no  more  fee  light  elfe- 
Why 'tis  done  then. 

BntL  Tis  doneo 

Pant.  Tis  done  which  fli^lil>e  undone. 
Z^^i^r.  About  it  thcn^feri^elliyeareall  of  one  mind?  ^ 
Cook^  Ail. 
Ow».All,all. 

Lator.  Why  nhehVall  happy.  Exitr 

But,  What  did  we  promife  himf 

7V<?.y^/.  Doe  you  aske  that  now? 

would  b'e^^kdtoknow  what  *tis< 

P<<;j{r.Iletellyee, 
jit  istobeallvillaines  knaves  and  traitors* 

C<7<?i^.  Fine  wholfome  titles, 

'But.  But  if  we  dare  goe  forward.  , 

Cot>k^  We  may  behang*d  drawd  &  quartred, 

Pant.  Very  true  Sir ,  (yet  i  thinke  toe^ 

/<j(7i^.What  a  goodly  iwingeChall  I  give  the  gallowes, 
This  may  be  done,  and  we  may  be  rewarded 
Not  with  a  rope,  bat  with  a  Royall  maftcr. 
And  yet  we  may  be  hang'dtoo. 

Teo.  feL  Say  *t were  done, 
Who  is  it  done  for  ?is  it  not  for       and  for  his  right? 

O^^i?:.  And  yet  we  may  be  hang'dtoo. 

'Butl,  Gr  fay  he  takcit,  fiy  we  be  diicover'd.  ^ 

Teo.feL  ls  not  the  fame  manboundftill  to  protedl  us  ? 
Are  we  not  his? 

BntL  Sure  he  will  never  faile  us. 

Cook^  If  he  doe  friends,  we  fhall  finde  that  will  hold  us. 
And  y  et  me  thinks  this  prol  ogue  to  our  purpofe, 
Thefe  Crowncsihould  projnifemore^  Tis  eafly  done* 


Duke  of  KornMfkty^  a  I 

As  cafy  as  a  man  would  roft  an  eggc, 
IfthatbealI;fbrlookye  gentlemenv 
Here  ftands  my  broths;  my  finger  flipps  a  litle, 
Downcdropsadofe ,  Iftirrchim  withmy  ladlc^ 
And  there  8  a  difh  for  a  Duke*  Olla  fodrillai 
Here  ftands  a  bak*t  meate>  he  wants  a  litie  feafuing 
A  fooli(h  miftake,  my  fpice-  boxe  gentlemen. 
And  put  in  fome  ofttis,the  matters,  ended.- 
Dredge  ye  a  difti  of  Plovers,  there's  lbs  art  on't^ 
Orinagalingalealittledoesiti    :  .^  yv 
7V(?./^'/.OrasIfill  my  wine. 
Cook^,  T  is  very  true  Sir 
Bleffing  it  with  your  hand,  thus,  quick  and  neatly  firft» 
Tispaft, 

Teofel.  And  dofie  once  tisas.€a(y 
Tor  bim  to  thank  us  for  it,  e^nd  reward  us. 

P^«r.  But 'tis  adamnedfinfie. 

Qook- 1  never  feare  that. 
The  fire's  my  playfellow,  and  now  I  am  reiol v*d  boycs. 

'Bnt.  Why thcnhave  with  yec.  c  .  jj 

TV^?./?/.  The  fame  for  mee* 

"Pant. Vox  me  too.  .  ^  ^l  v^.r^fK)!  li^K 

Cooks  And  now  no  more  our  worifeips^biit  om-  Iqrdflifps. 
F^tNot  thisycarco'my  knowlcdge,ilenn-lor4|^c.^.v^/, 

Enter  Servient  ikud  ShtmYi  \  rl^f f^o 
Ser^  Perfume  the  roome  round :  and  prepare  the  t3blc? 
Gentlemen  officers  waite  in  your  places.  . 

Shewer.  Make  roome  there, 
Roome  for  the  Dukes  meate.  Gentlemen  be  bare  there* 
Cleere  all  the  entrance,  Guard  put  by  thofe  pftperi, ' 
And  Gentlemen  Vftiers  fee  the  Gallery  cleere 
The  Dukes  are  coming  on.  Ho  hoyes  ^Aftquet. 

EnterSophUhetweenRoUoAndOtto^  Autrej^  f^am  ; 
toreh,  Ghbert^ *BaldwinimendAnttfiC:y  ^ ^  >  S\^^^ 

Scrv.  Tis  certainly  infcrm'd, 

D  Vtt9^ 
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Reward  the  fellow. 
An  d  looke  you  maioely  to  it, 
S^r.  My  life  for  you  Sir. 

Soph .  No  warn  I  ftraight  my  Lords,  and  young  againe  ^ 
My  long  fince  blafted  hopes  fiiootc  out  inbloffomes, 
The  fruirsofeverlafting love  appearing, 
O  my  blefl  boyes,  the  honour  of  my  ycares,. 
Of  all  my  cares  the  bounteous  faire  rewardersi. 
O  let  me  thus  embrace  you,  thus  For  ever 
Within  a  mothers  love  lock  up  your.friendfhips, 
And  my  fweet  Tonnes,  once  more  with  mutuall  ,t wineiiigs, 
Asone  chaft  bed  begot  you,  make  one  body:  ;  c 

BlefTings  from  heaven  in  thoufend  ftiovvers  fall  on  yee, 

Atib,  O  womans  goodneffe  never  to  be  equali'd^ 
May  the  moft  fin  Pull  creatures  of  thy  Sex,. 
But  kneelingat  thy  Monument, fife  SaintSi 

Soph 3k  downe  my  worthy  fonnes,myIi)rds  your  places, 
I,now  me  thinks  the  Table's  nobly  furnifh't. 
Now  the  nieat  nourifhes/the  wine  gives  Spiriti 
And  all  the  roome  ftuck  wirfi  4  general!  pleafiirc, . 
She  wes  like  the  peace  full  bow  €rx)fhappinefre.  . 

Affk  Long  may  it  laft,  and  from  a  heart^U'ti  with  it  r 
FiiH  ai  mycup,  1  give  it  rotHld  my  Lords.  .  .  •  j 

Bald.  And  may  ^hat  (hibboftie  heartbe  drunfcwith  fortow 
Refufesit,  men  dying  now  fliould  take  it, 
And  by  thevertueofthis  Ceremony  -  ' 
Shake  off  their  mi(%ri^'and{leepein'^eaee>, 

/^^^^Youarefadray.noblebj-Qcher^,  : 
no  indeed  Sir.;. 

iy^j/j^.Noladneflemyfweevfonn^hi^day^fc.,  . 
iR^>Zf^.^Ia]^yccate;ll^^5^J  cijJSirn  ^^alG  sHj-rc- 
Somethirig^iftt^re  yai  havel6v' dftaft  of  this  difli.;  ;  - 
It  will  pre  pare  your  Stonrack.:^ 
"  Otto.  Th^ak  you  brother^ 
lamnotnpwtfcfpo&'dtoeate*...  o^-  .  , 
RdlL  Or  that^*i<r>,isii \t  •  .n^'Vi.',^  ^A^ii** 

You  putusoutof  heartni^,come^^thefKbak*d  meatt 
Were  ever  your  beftdyet.  , 

OttQ. 


Dukf  of  Ntrmofidj.  * 

OtU.  Noi^  I  thanke  yoB, ; .  i 

Soph.  Are  you  well  noble  Childf  , 

Otto,  Yes  gratious  mother. 

Roll.  Givehim  a  cup  ofwiiie  then,pledgethe  health,, 
Drinkc  it  to  me  ile  give  it  to  my  mother* 

-S*^?/?/;.  Doe  my  beft  child.  ,  ^ 

^^f<?.Imuftnotmy  beftmotber,      \  ')>  r.f  br./i 

Indeed  I  dare  not,  for  of  late  my  body 
Has  been  much  weakned,  by  exceffe  of  dyet. 
The  proHiife  of  a  feaver  hanging  on  mee, 
And  even  now  ready,  if  not  by  abftinenpe, :  j 

Excufeyourfelfefir,  .  '     r  .  • 

Come  tis  your  feare,  &  not  your  feaver  brother. 
And  you  have  done  me  a  moft  worthy  kindneffc. 
My  Royall  mother,  and  my  noble  Lords, 
Heare,  for  it  now  concernes  meto  fpeak  boldly^, 
What  faith  can  be  expeded  from  fuch  vow  e$. 
From  his  diflerabling  (miles,  what  fruit  of  fricf^dfliip^ 
From  all  his  full  embraces,  what  bled  iffue. 
When  he  fhall  brand  me  here  with  bafc  lufpition? 
He  takes  mc  for  a  poyfbner, 

i^i?/?^.  Gods  defend  it  fbnne. 

R9II,  For  a  foule  knave,  a  villaine,  and  fb  f eare«  mcCc 

Otto.  I  could  fay  lomething  too. 

Soph.  You  muft  not  fo  fir. 
Without  your  great  fbrgetfulneffe  of  virtue. 
This  is  your  brother  and  your  honeur*d  brother, 
'  Indeed  your  loving  brother. 

/?^//.Ifheplcafefo. 

Soph.  One  noblePather  with  as  noble  thoughts. 
Begot  your  minds  and  bodies,  one  care  rockt  you, 
And  one  truth  to  you  both  was  ever  l&cred- 
Now  fye  my  Otto^  whether  flyes  your  goodncfTc^ 
Becaufe  the  right  hand  has  the  power  of  cutting. 
Shall  the  leftprcfently  cry  out,hee*s  maymde/* 
They  arc  one  my  childe,one  power  and  one  performance, 
And  jovn*d  together  thus  one  love,  one  body. 

AhL  I  doe  befeecfiyour  Grace,  tak^o  your  thoughts, 

I>  2^  Moac 


i6  TheTrdgoedjaf^oWo  v 

More  ccrtainc  Counfailors  then  ^kwbts  and  femSt J     • : 

They  ftrangle nature,  aii^ difperfe  thcmfclv^s:/'    ihr  * 

If  once  beleev'd,  into  fuch  foggs  and  errors,         ^  * 

That  thebrighttrtith  her  (elfecan  neverfever. . 

Your  brother  is  a  Royall  gentleman, 

Full  ofhimfelfe  honour  and  honefty,  '  ,  \Qv»i; 

A  nd  take  heed  Sir,  how  nature  bent  to  goodnejfTc, 

rSoftraighta  Cedar  to  hint  feire)uprightneflc 

Be  wrefted  from'tiis  trucufe,  prove  not  dangerous*, 

RoX,  Nay  my  good  brother  knowes  I  am  to  patienjCi ;  •  r 

Lator.  Why ihould  yottr  grace  thinkhim  a  poyfcnet? n 
Has  heno  more  refpetft  to  piety. 
And  but  hehasby  oaflt  tydcup  hii  fury. 
Who  durft  but  tWttk  that  thought? 
Away  thou  firebrand, 

Lator.  If  menofhis  fort,  of  his  power  and  place, 
Theeldeft  fohne  xiilionour  to  this  Dukedomc-^-^  v 

'Baid.  Foffliamecotain  thy  tongue, thy  poyfonoQstongiie^ 
T hat  withher burning  Venome  will  infedall^        r  .r. 
And  once  more  blow  a  wildfire  through  the  Dukedomeo 

gisb.  Latorch,  if  thou  bee'ft  honeft  pr  a  man  > 
Fontaine  thy  felfe.  "^ft^^  ^ 

<iyfHh,  Gbe  to,  n6  more,  by  lieavfen 
You*l  finde  yon  have  plaid  the  foele  cHe^ , 
Not  a  word  more. 

Prethee  fweet  fbnne. 

Roll,  Let  him  alone  fweet  mother,  and  my  tordsf 
To  make  you  underftand  how  much  i  honour 
This  facred  peace,  and  next  my  innoeencCi, 
And  to  avoid  all  future  difTercncc 
Difcourfe  may  draw  on-,  to  a  way  dfdanger, . 
I  quit  my  place,  and  take  my  leave  for  this  nighty 
Wifhing  a  gencrall  joy  may  dwell  among  yee, 

ex^^^^.  Shall  we  waite  upon  your  Grace? 

i?«?/.Idarenotbreakyee,  i!^T'<9rr^.  Bxh  RoIL&Lmot. 
■  S^;^^,  Doe  you  now  perceive  your  brothers  fweetneife? 
^  Otto.  O  mother  that  your  tendernefle  had  eyes, 
Difcerningeyes,  whatwouldthis  man  appearc  thcn^ 

The 


The  talc  of  Sj»o^  when  fie  took.upon  him 
To  mine  Troy , with  what  a  cloud  of  canning 
He  hid  his  heartfnothing  appearing  out\yards 
But  came  like  innocence  and  dropping  pitty, 
Sighcs  that  would  finke  a  Navy , and  had  tales- 
Able  to  take  the  eares  of  Saints  bel  iefe  too, 
and  what  did  all  thefe?blew  the  fire  to  * 
My  brother  has  put  on,oh  I  could  tell  y ee 
But  for  thcTeyerence  I  beare  to  nature, 
1  hings  that  would  make  your  honeftbloud  move  back  war*  - 

^y^/^^.  Yee  dare  tell  me,  < , 

Ono.  Ycsin  your  privatd'clofet. 
Where  I  will  prefently  attend  you,rifc : 
I  am  a  litle  troubled  but  twill  off. 

Soph,  Is  thi$  the  joy  I  lookt  for? 
All  will  mend. 
Benotdifturb'ddeeremother.'ilc  notfaileyou.  '  ExitSfi" 

Baldw.  I  doe  not  like  this.  fhiftyO'  Otta* 

Aub.  That's  (till  in  our  powers. 
But  how  to  make  it  fo  that  we  npay  Iike.it— 

^dd.  Beyond  \y&^vtxXMoTch  me  thaight  wasbufie. 
That  fellow,if  not  lookt  to  narrowly  ,will  doe  a  fuddain  mif* 

^/i^.  Hell  look  to  him,  (chiefe, 
For  if  there  may  be  a  divell  abo v  c  all  yet, 
Thatrogue  will  make  him. Keep  your  felfe  up  this  night. 
And  fo  will  I  ,for  much  I  feare  a  danger. 

TaldA  willaand  in  my  watches  ufe  my  prafers.  Exeunt, 


Actus  jw,  Scbn  a  i« 

AStooUfet  out, : 
Enter  Safhiay  Otto ^Mattldd, Edith  ', 
(ytto,  Toii  wonder  (Madam)  thatfor  all  the  Ihewes 
My  brother  JR<?i5f<7  makes  of  hearty  love, 
And  free  poffeflion  of  the  Dukedomc  t  wixt  us, 
I  notwithftanding  fiiould  ftand  ftill  fufpicioujtj 
As  if  beneath  thofc  vailes,he  did  convey 

P  3  Intents 


I  ntcnts  andpraiSifes  of  hate  and  trcafon. 
Sofh,  It  breeds  indeed  ray  wonder. 
Of/o.  Which  makes  mine. 
Since  tis  lb  fafe  and  broad  a  beaten  way 
Beneath  the  nameoffriendftiip  to  betray* 

Sofh .  T  hough  in  remote  and  further  off  affeftion 
Thefe  fallhoods  arc  fb  common,  yet  in  him 
They  cannot  fo  force  nature. 

Otto .  The  more  neere  the  bond^  of  truth  bindc. 
The  more  oft  they  fever. 
Being  better  cloakes  to  falfliood  ever. 

Sofh,  It  cannot  be  that  fruits(the  tree  (b  blaftingj 
Can  grow  in  nature,take  heed  (gentle  fonne) 
Left  fome  fuborn'd  fuggefter  of  thefe  treafonj 
Beleev'd  in  him  by  you,provok'd,  the  rather 
His  tender  envies  to  filch  fowle  attempts/ 
Or  that  your  too  much  love  to  rule  alone 
Bred  not  of  him  this  jealous  paffion^ 
There  is  not  any  ill  we  might  not  beare 
Were  not  our  good  held  at  a  price  too  deerc. 
.    Otto,  So  apt  is  treachery  to  be  excui*d 
/  That  innocence  is  ftill  aloud  abus'd. 

The  fate  of  vertue  cv*nher  friends  perverts 
,  To  plead  for  viceoftimes  agairift  theirhearts; 
Heavens  blelTmgis  her  curfe,which  ihe  mufl:  beare^ 
That  flie  may  never  love. 

Soph,  Alas  (my  fonne)  nor  fate  nor  heaven  it  felfc 
Can  or  would  wreft  my  whole  care  of  your  good 
To  any  lead  fecureneffc  in  your  jll . 
What  I  urge  iffues  from  my  curiSous  feare, 
Left  you  (hould  make  your  meanes  to  fcape  your  fnarc. 
Doubt  of  fincereneffc  is  the  only  meane. 
Not  toincenfe  it  but  corrupt  it  cleane. 

Otto .  I  reft  as  far  from  wrong  of  all  fyncerenefle. 
As  he  flies  from  the  praaife,truft  mcfMadam) 
I  knowby  theirconfcffions  hefiiborn*d, 
WhatI£houIdeat,drink,touch,oronly  have  fentedf 
:Tbi J  evening  fcaft  was  poy fon*d,but  I  feare, 


His  open  violence  mor.9,^hat  Jtrcchcrdus  odds 
3n  his  infatiatc  tbirft  of  rule 
38likeroexecu(;e. 

Soph,  Beleeve  it  (brine, 
iFftillhisftomack  befb  foule,tofeed 
On  fuch  groflc  obf  e<5ls,and  that  thirft  to  rule 
The  ftatealone,be  yet  tinqiiencht  in  him, 
Poyfons  and  fuch  clofe  treafons  ask  mote  time 
Then  can  fuffice  his  fiery  Ipirits  haft. 
And  were  there  in  hhniiich  defire  to  hide 
So  falfe  a  praAife,there  would  likewife  reft 
,  Gonfcience  and  feare  in  him  bfoperi  force, 
And  therefore  clofe  nor  open  you  need  feare . 

Mat]  Good  Madame  ftand  not  io  inclin'd  to  truft». 
What  proves  his  tendreft  thoughts  to  doubt  it  /uft; 
Who  knowets  not  the  unbounded  flood  alndfea. 
In  which  my  brother  Ro^o's  appetites 
Al  ter  and  rag^  with  every  puffe  of  breath? 
His  fwelling  bloud  exfiales^and  therefore  hearc 
What  gives  my  temperate  brother  caufe^  -  , 
To  ufe  his  circumfpedion,  and  confult, ' 
For  remedy  gainft alThis  wicked  piirpofes^ 
If  he  arine,arme,if  he  ftrow  mines  of  treafon 
Meet  him  with  countefmines,  *tis  juftice  ftill 
(For  goodnefle  fake)to  encounter.ill  for  ill , 

Sopk  Avert  from  us  fuch  juftice  (equall  heaven) . 
And  all  fuch  caufe  ot  juftice, 

^rri?,Paft  all  doubt, 
(For  all  the  facredpriviledge  of  night ) 
T  his  is  no  time  for  u&to  fleep  or  reft  in, 
Whoknowes  not  all  things  holy  arcprevented 
Withendsofall  impietypallbuc 
Luft,gainc,ambition. 

£nter  Rollo  arm  d and  LatoYch, 

J^^//<7,  Pcrifli  all  the  world 
Ere  I  but  loofe  one  fodt  of  poffible  Empire 
By  Heights  and  colour  us'd  by  flaves  aSd  wretches, . 
I  am  exempt  by  birth  from  both  thofe  curl^es, 


And  fit  above  ttiem  in  all  jufticfe;  fiiice  ^  ' 
I  fit  above  in  power,  where  power  is  givt  n, 
is  all  the  right  (apposed  of  earth  and  heaven. 
Z^r.  Prove  both  Sir,fee  the  T  raitour; 

He  comes  arm'd.      ;  ;  / 
See  mother  now  your  confidciice. 

Sop/?.  What  rage 
Affefts  this  monfter/ 
/^<?//o.Givemewayorperi{h.  >;.,' 
SofL  Make  thy  way  Viper  if  tftbutHiis  iflcft  lt. 
mfd?.ThisisaTreafohlike,theel; -^^^  /\ 
Rollo.tcihtx  goe.   '       '  Ml 
Sop6 .  Embrace  me,  wear<^-  me  as  thy  fheild  my  fonnc* 
AndtAh5Z^  mybrcftle^hism^^  ;  ^ 

To  thy  lives  innpceaqe<  V       ' ' 

0«<?.Play  not  twopatfe;  "  7 
Treacher  and  coward  both, but  yeeld  a  fword,  - 
And  let  thy  arming  thee  be  odds  enough 
Againft  my  naked  bofoine. 
RoUo ,  Loofe  his  holdt-^ 
-^^f .  Forbearebafe  miirtherdr . 
Rollo.  Forlake  our  Mother  . 
soph.  Mother,do'ft  thou  name  me. 
And  put  off  nature  thus? 

R«?//<?.  Forfake  her  traitour. 
Or  by  the  fpoileof  nature  through  her^ 
This  leads  unto  thy  heart. 
0/^<?.Hold. 

Hold  me  ftill. 
Otto.  For  twenty  heartsandlivesi  will  notljj^r^^^ 

One  drop  of  bloud  in  yours. 
Soph.  O  thou  art  loft  then. 
O^.Proted:  my  innocence  heaven. 
Soph.  Call  out  murder-  ' t 
Mat.  Be  murdrcdall,but&vcbim, 
jF^/i^^S^.  Mu,rder,murder, ' 
Ro^i^.  Cannot  I  reach  you  yet? 
.  ^u^?.  No  fiend. 


Duke  of  Normandy,  I 
^ollo ,  Latorch 
Refcuclamdowne. 

Vp  chen,your  fword  cooles  Sir, 
Ply  it  i'th flame  and  work  your  ends  out. 
RoHo,  Ha, 

Have  at  you  there  Sir.  Bnt^  AfA. 

^ub.  Author  of  prodigies. 
What  fights  are  thefcl 
Otto,  O  give  me  a  weapon  Aubrey, 
Soph.  O  part  em,  ][)art'em. 
Aub^,  For  heavens  lake  no  more. 
Otto ,  No  mor  e,re(iQ:  his  fury  no  rag  e  can 
Adde  to  his  mifchiefe  done-  ^tev. 

Soph.  Take  Ipirit  my  Otto, 
Heaven  will  not  fee  thee  dye  thus. 

-^1^/.  He  is  dead. 
And  nothing  lives  but  death  of  every  goodnefle, 
4$'i>/?^.  Ghe  hathflain  his  brother,curfe  him  heaven, 
Rd//o. CmCc  and  be  curftjt  is  the  fruit  of curfing. 
£atorch,t&kc  ofFhere;  bring  too  of  that  bloud 
Tobloudy  ore  my  flhirt>then  raifcthe  Court, 
And  give  it  out  how  he  attempted  us 
In  our  bed  naked;  (hall  the  name  of  brother 
Forbid  us  to  enlarge  our  Rate  or  powers? 
Or  place  afFe<5ls  of  bloud  above  our  reafbn. 
That  tells  us  all  things  good  againft  another. 
Are  good  'ith  fame  line  againft  a  brother.  Exit, 
0  isb.  What  aftaires  infbrme  thefe  outcries?    £»ter  Guh^ 
Aub.Sce  and  grieve.  Baldwin. 
■  Gi^b.Vr'mccOttodzmcl 

Bald,  O  execrable  flaughterl 
What  hand  hath  authored  it? 
Aub .  Your  Schol  1  ers,  Baldwin. 
'Baldw,  Vn/uftly  urg'd  Lord  Aubrey, as  if  I 
For  being  his  Ichoolemafter  muft  teach  thisdodrine. 
You  are  his  Counfellour  did  you  advifc  him 
To  this  foule  parricide? 
Cisb,  If  rule  affeft  this  licenfe,  who  would  live 

E  To 
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To  worfe  then  dyejn  foree  of  his  obedience? 

Bald,  Heavens  cold  and  Jingring  fpirit  to  punifh  finne^^ 
And  humane  bloud  fo  fiery  to  commit  it  ? 
One  fo  outgoes  the  other  it  will  never 
Be  turnM  to  fit  obedience. 

^^^.Burftitthen 
With  his  full  fwinggiven,where'itbrooksnoground. 
Complaints  of  it  are  vaine,  and  all  that  refh  •  -  '] 
To  be  our  refuge(' fince  our  powers  are  ftrengthleffe) 
Is  to  conforme  our  wills  to  (iiflfer  freely 
What  with  our  murmures  we  can  never  maftcr. 
Ladies  be  pleas'd  with  what  heavens  pleafure  fufFcrss. 
Ere<S  your  Princely  countenances  and  fpirits , 
And  torcdreflethe  mifchicfc  nowrefiftleffe. 
Sooth  it  in  flievv,rather  then  curfe  or  croffe  it, 
Wirh  all  amendsand  vow  to  it  your  beft , 
But  till  you  may  performe  it  let  it  reft. 

C^^.Thofe  temporizings  are  both  dull  andftrvile 
To  breath  the  free  ayre  of  a  manly  foule 
Which  fball  in  me  expire  in  execrations 
Before  for  any  life  I  fboth  a  murderer. 

B aid.  Power  lives  before  him  till  his  own  be  drye  " 
Of  all  lives  ferviees  and  humane  comforts. 
None  left  that  looks  at  heaven  'sleft  halfe  fo  bafc 
To  doc  thefc  black  and  hellifh  aAions  grace. 

Emer  Rollo  ^LatorckyHamond^nd  Gfiord. 

Eo'lio,'H^{lLatorchy  ]     ''^^  '  • 
And  I'aife  the  City  as  the  Cout*C  is  rais'd, 
Complaining  the  abhorr'd  confpiracy 
Inplotagainftmylife. 

Z^^.Ifhailmy  Lord.  £xtt, 

Rollo.  You  there  th! t mournc  iipon  the  juflly  flayne^. 
Kifeandlcaveitif  you  love  your  lives. 
And  heart  fromme,wliar  (kept  by  you)may  fave  you. 

Mat.  What  will  the  Butcher  doe  ?1  will  notftir. 

Rollo,  Stir,  ind  unfofc't  ftir^or  ftir  never  more. 
Command  her  you  (grave  Beldam  J  thatknow  better 
My  deadly  refolutions,fince  I  drew  them 
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Trom  the  infeAive  fountaine  of  your  own. 
Or  if  you  have  fbrgot,this  fiery  prompter 
Shall  fix  the  f  refli  impreffion  in  your  hear  t. 

Sofh.  Rile  daughter  ferve  his  will  in  what  we  may. 
Left  what  we  may  not  he  en  force  the  rather. 
Is  this  all  you  command  us  ? 

This  addition 
Only  admitted,  that  when  I  endeavour 
To  quit  me  of  this  flau  ghtcr,  you  prefumc  not 
To  croffe  me  with  a  ryllable,nor  your  foules 
Murmur,nor  think  againft  it,but  weigh  well. 
It  will  not  help  your  ill,but  help  to  more; 
And  that  my  hand  wrought  thus  far  to  my  will 
Will  check  at  nothing  till  his  circle  fill. 

Mat  .Fill  itfo,I  confent  not,bnt  who  foothes  it 
ConfentSjand  who  confcnts  to  tyranny  does  it. 
Rollo,  Falfc  Traiterelfedy  e  then  with  him. 
^  ft^«^.Areyoumad 
To  ofFer  at  more  bloud,  and  make  your  felfe 
More  horrid  to  your  people/*  lie  proclaimc 
It  is4iot  as  your  inftrument  will  publifti. 

U<?//<?.Doe,and  take  that  along  with  you-— fo  nimble.*     He  Mfarmf 
Refigne  my  fword,and  dare  not  for  thy  foulc  him. 
^  To  offer  what  thou  infolentlythreatneft. 
One  word  proclaiming  crofTe  to  vvhat  Latorch 
Hath  in  commiffion,and  intends  to  publifh . 

Aub.  Well  Sir,not  for  your  threats,  butior  your  good. 
Since  more  hurt  to  you  would  more  hurt  your  countrey,  ^ 
And  that  you  muft  make  vertue  of  the  need 
Thatnow  compells  you,  ile  confent  as  far 
As  filence  argues  to  your  will  proclaimed. 
Andfince  no  morefonnes  of  your  princely  Father 
Survive  to  rulebutyou.andihati  wiffi 
You  fhould  rule  like  your  Father,  with  the  love. 
And  zealc  of  all  your  fubjedsjthis  foule  flaugbter 
That  now  you  have  committed  made  a{ham  d 
W  ith  that  faire  bleffing  that  in  place  of  plagues 
Heaven  tries  our  mcndmg  difpofition  with, 

E  a  Take 
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Take  here  yoar  t word,wbich  now  ufc  like  a  Prin ce. 
And  no  more  like  a  Tyrant, 
This  founds  well. 
Live  and  be  gratious  with  us . 

gijlf.  &  Bald  O  Lord  AtiBrej. 

Mat,  He  flatter  thus? 

Sofh,  He  temporizes  fitly  . 

Rollo.  Wonder  invades  me,doe  you  two  think  much- 
That  he  thus  wifely  and  with  need  confents 
To  what  l  anthor  for  your  countries  good. 
You  being  my  Tutor,you  my  Chancellour  ? 
C7^^.  Your  Chanccllouris  not  your  flatterer  Sir. 
IBM,  Nor  ift  your  Tutors  part  to  fhieldfuch  dodrine, 
Rblld.  Sir firft  know  you. 
In  praife  of  your  pure  Oratory  that  raised  me. 
That  when  the  people  who  I  know  by  this 
Are  raised  out  oftheir  reftsand  haftning  hither^. 
To  witneffe  what  is  done  here  are  arrived 
With  our  Latorchy'^Ga  ( extempore) 
Shall  fafhion  an  Oration  to  acquit. 
And  juftifie  this  forced  fad  of  mine. 
Or  for  the  proud  refiifail  loofe  your  head. 

Gisk  I  fafliion  an  oration  to  acquit  you? 
Sir  know  you  then  that  'tis  a  thing  lefle  eafy 
T'excufe  a  parricide  then  to  commit  it. 

Ro//,  I  doe  not  wifh  you  Sir  to  excufe  mc. 
But  to  accufe  my  brother  as  thecaulc 
€)f  hisowne  flaughter:by  attempting  mine; 

Ghk  Not  for  the  worlds  i  (hould  powre  blond  on  bload ^ . 
It  were  another  murder  to  acGufe.  . 
Him  that  fell  innocent. 

Away  with  him, 
Hence,  hailehim  ftraight  to  execution- 

yifiif  .  Far  fly  fuch  rigor  your  amendfull  hand. 

"Rol.Ue  perifhes  withhim  that  fpeaks  for  him. 
Guard  doe  your  office  on  him,  on  your  lives  paine« 

gij^ .  Tyrant  'twill  haft  thine  own  death, 

Kf//.  Let  it  wing  it, 

He 


He  threatens  mee,  villainestearehim  peecc-nicalc  hence. 
Guard,  Avant  Sir. 
Ro//.  Dilpatch  him  Captaine, 
Aod  bring  me  inftant  word  he  is  difpatch'c, 
And  how  his  Rhctorique  takes  it. 
HAm ,  lie  not  faile  fir.  -    ,  ^ 

R<?/A  Captaine  befides,  remember  this  in  chirfe,- 
That  being  executed  you  deny 
To  all  his  friends  the  Rites  of  funerall. 
And  ca'l  his  carcafe  out  to  doggs  aiid  fowles, 
.    Ham,  Tis  done  my  Lord.     ,  .A  \    ,  Exh* 

Rf//.  Vpon  your  li|je  no  t  faile. 

£  aid, Wh^t  impious  dareing  is  there  here  of  heaven  I 

Ko//,  Sir  now  prepare  your  felfc,  againft  the  people 
Make  here  their  entry  to  difcharge  the  Oration 
He  hath  denydc  my  will. 

BM  For  feare  of  death. 
Ha,  ha,  ha. 

Ro//.  Is  death  ridiculous  with  you? 
Work€s  mifery  of  age  this,  or  thy  Judgement  ? 

Bald.  ludgement  ralfe  Tyrant  ? 
Kol/o,  You'l  make  no  Oration  then, 

*£ a/dtv.  Not  to  cxcufe  ^ 
But  agravate  thy  murther  if  thou  wilt. 
Which  Twill  io  inforce,il  e  make  thee  wreack  it 
(With  hate  of  what  thou  win'ft  by't)on  thy  felf 
With  fuch  another  juftly  merited  murther. 

R<7i7<7.  Ileaiafweryouanon.  Enter  Latorch. 

Lat.  The  Citizens 
Are  hafting  Sir  in heapes,all  full  refolv*d 
By  my  perfwafions  of  your  brothers  treafons. 

Roilo Honeft  Latorch,  Enter  Hamwd. 

Ham.  See  Sir  G'^^^'mhead. 

Rollo ,  Good  fpeedjWaO:  with  a  fword  ? 

Ham.  An  axe  my  Lord. 

Rol/o,  An  axe,  twas  vilely  done;  I  Wouldhave  had 
Mine  own  fine  headfman  done  it  with  a  fword, 
Goe,tak€  this  dotard  here,and  take  his  head 

E I  or 


Offwithafword.  -[iniri^-. 
Ham.  Your  Schoolemaftcr? 
Ro/LEvcnhe, 

'Bald.  For  teaching  thee  no  better,  *ti8  the  bcft 
Ofall  thy  damned  Iuftice6,away 
Captaine,ile  follow. 

^^/V/?^0  (lay  there  Buke, 
And  in  the  midft  of  all  thy  bloud  and  fury 
Heare  a  Poore  maids  petitions,  heare  a  daughter 
The  only  daughter  of  a  wretched  father, 
Oftay  your  ha(V,  as  you  fhallneed  this  mercy, 

RolL  Away  with  this  fond  woman. 
'  E^dith,  You  muft  heare  mee :  * 
Iftherebeanyfparkeofpittyin  you,  * 
If  fweet humanity  and  mercy  rule  you. 
I  doe  confeffe  you  are  a  Prince,  your  anger 
As  ^reat  as  you,  your  execution  greater. 

Rolk  Awaywithhim. 

Edith.  O  Captaine  by  thy  man-hood. 
By  her  foft  foule  that  bare  thee:—- 1  doe  confefle  fir, 
Your  doome  of  juftice  on  your  foes  moft  righteousj 
Good  noble  Prince  looke  on  me. 

Roll.  Take  her  from  me. 

£W/V^,  A  curfeupon  his  life  that  hinders  me. 
May  fathers  blelTing  never  fall  upon  him. 
May  heaven  never  heare  his  prayers.  I  befeech  you, 
O  Sir,  thefe  teares  befeech  you,thefe  chaft  hands  woe  you. 
That  never  yet  were  heav'd  but  to  things  holy, 
Things  like  your  felfe,  you  arc  a  God  above  us. 
Be  as  a  God  then,  fiill  offaving  mercy, 
Mercy,  O  mercy  fir,  for  his  fake  mercy. 
That  when  your  ftout  heart  weepes,  {hall  give  you  pitty. 
Here  I  muftgrowe. 

R^//.  By  heaven  He  ftrike  thee  woman. 

Edith Mo^  willingly  , let  all  thy  anger  feize  mee. 
All  the  moft  ftudyed  torments,  fo  this  good  man. 
This  old  man,  and  this  innocent  efcapethec. 

R<?//.  Carry  him  away  I  fiy. 

Edith 
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^^/f?)&.  Nbwbleflingonthee.-  ofweet  pitty 
I  fee  it  in  thy  eyes.  I  charge  ye  fouldiers, 
Even  by  the'Princes  power  releafe  my  Father, 
The  Prince  is  raercifull,  why  doc  ye  hold  him? 
The  Prince  forgets  his  fury,  why  doc  ye  tug  him  ? 
He  is  old,  why  doe  ye  hurt  him?  fpeak  O  fpeak  fir , 
Speak  as  you  are  a  man,  a  mans  life  hangs  fir, 
A  friends  lifeand  a  fofter  life  upon  you. 
'Tis  but  a  word,  but  mercy,  quickly  fpokcfir, 
O  fpeake  Prince  Ipeake. 
*      KolL  Will  no  man  hereobay  mce.? 
Have  I  no  rule  yet?  as  I  live  he  dies 
That  does  not  execute  my  will  and  fuddenly. 

Bald.  A 11  thou  canft  doe  takes  but  one  ftiorthourc  fro  me. 

R<?//,  Hew  offher  hands. 

Lady  hold  ofE  ^T^p^^o:{^&it^^m  ,r  Ml 

£^//V^.No,hew  cm,       Mich^BaidMnm/fffhe  Guard, 
'1    Hew  ofTmy  innocent  hands  as  he  commands  you, 
Theyle  hang  the  fafter  o^n  for  deaths  convulfion. 
Thon  feed  of  rocks,  will  nothing  move  thee  then. 
Are  all  my  tcares  loft,  all  my  righteous  prayers 
Drown'd  in  thy  drunken  wrath?  I  ftand  up  thus  then^ 
Thus  boldly  bloudy  Tyrant, 
f     And  to  thy  face  in  heavens  high  name  defy  thee. 
And  may  fweet  mercy  when  thy  foule  fighs  for  it. 
When  under  thy  black  mifchiefes  thy  flefli  trembles,  * 
When  neither  ftrengthnoryouth,  norfriends  nor  gold, 
Can  ftay  one  hower,  when  thy  moft  Wretched  confcicnce 
Wak'd  from  her  dreameofdeath,  like  fire  fhall  melt  thcc^ . 
When  al  1  thy  mothers  tcares,  thy  brothers  wounds, 
Thy  peoples  fearcs  and  curfes,.and  my  lofTe, 
My  aged  fathers  loffefhall  ftand  before  thee.-*- 

R<7//,Savehim  I  fay,  run  favc  him,  fave  her  Father, 
Fly  and  redeeme  his  head .       £^t  Latorch, . 

Edith,  May  then  that  pitty, 
That  comfort  tftou  cxped^ft  from  heaven,  that  mercy 
Be  lockt  up  from  thee,  fly  thee,  bowlings  finde  thee, 
Difpaire,  O  my  fwcet  father  /  ftormes  of terrors, 

Blcud 
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Bloud,t»ll  thouburft  againe.  Eytter  Latorch 

Ro//.  Ofkkc  (weet  anger!  Hamondtvith  a  head, 

Lator.  I  came  too  late  Sir,        difpatch't  before, 
His  head  is  beer c. 

Roll,  And  my  heart  there  goe  bury  him, 
Givehim  faircrites  of  fonerall  decent  honours. 

€dith.  Wilt  thou  not  take  mee  monfter/*  high  heaven, 
Give  him  a  punifhment  fit  for  his  mifchief  e. 

Lator,  I  fcare  thy  prayer  is  heard,  and  he  rewarded 
Lady  have  patience  'twas  unhappy  fpeeds 
Blame  not  the  Duke,  *twas  not  his  fault  but  fates. 
He  fent  you  know  to  (lay  it,  and  commanded 
In  care  of  you^  the  heavy  ob;  cd  hence 
Soone  as  it  came,have  better  thoughts  of  him . 
8 nter  the  Citizens, 

Cit,  I .  Where's  this  young  Traitor? 

Z<«t^^.  Noble  Citizens  hcere, 
Andheerc  the  wounds  he  gave  your  Soveraigne  lordL 

pt.  1 . 7  his  Prince  af  force  jmull  be 
Belov'd  of  Heaven,  that  heaven  hath  thus  prelerv'd. 

Cit.i .  Andjt  he  be  lov'd  of  heaven  you  know, 
Hemuft  be  juftandalI  hisa(51:ions  {o. 

Roll,  Concluded  like  an  Oracle,  O  how  great 
A  grace  of  heaven  is  a  wife  Citizen  / 
Tor  heaven  'tis  makes  them  wife,  as't  made  mee  juft. 
As  it  prefcrv*d  mee,  as  I  now  furyive. 
By  bis  ftrong,hand  to-keep  you  all  alive^ 
Your  wives  your  childrens  goods  and  lands  kept  yours. 
That  had  been  d  fe  prey  to  his  Tyrannous  power. 
T  hat  would  have  prey'd  ©n  mee,  in  bed  aflaulted  mee 
In  facred  time  of  peace,  my  mother  heere. 
My  fiftcr  this  juft  Lord,,  and  all  had  felt 
The  Gurtian  Gulfe  of  this  confpiracy. 
Of  which  my  Tutor  and  my  Chancellor, 
(Two  of  the  graved:  and  mod  counted  honeft 
In  al!  my  Dukedome)  were  the  monftrous  heads. 
O  truft  no  'fioneft  men  for  their  fakes  ever 
My  politique  Citizens,  but  thofe  that  beare. 

The 


The  names  of  Cutthroats^  Vfercrs,  apd  Tyrants^  * 
O  thofe  belccvc  in;  for  the  foule  mouth'd  world 
Can  give  no  better  tearmes  to  fimple  goodneffe, 
tEveji  me  it  dares  blafpheme,and  thinks  ipe  tyrannous 
For  fiving  mine  own  life,fought  by  my,  brotncr; 
Yet  thofe  that  fought  his  life  beforeby  pbifon, 
(Though  mine  own  fervants  hoping  to  pleafeme) 
lie  lead  to^death  for't  which  your  eyes  ftall  fee. 
Or.i.Why whataPrinccisbereli  : 
.2.  How juft  /  >T^ir:7r  i 

k    ^/V.g.  How  gentle  ? 

Ro/io,  Well  now  my  dcereft  {ubjeftsjor  much  rather 
My  nerves  my  fpirits,or  my  vitall  bloud, 
Turne  to  your  needfull  reft,and  fetlcd  peace, 
Fixt  in  this  root  of  ftecle,f  rom  whence  it  fprung 
In  heavens  great  help  and  bleffing,  but  ere  fleep 
Binde  in  his  fwect  oblivions  your  dull  fences, 
^  The  name  and  vertue  of  heavens  King  advance 
For  you  ( in  cbiefe)  for  my  deliverance. 
^/V.  Heaven  and  his  King  fave  our  moft  pious  Soveraign^ 
Ro/lo*  Thanks  my  good  people,mother,&  kind  fifter,  Ex^ 
And  you  my  noble  kinfman,things  borne  thus,     emt  Cin 
Shall  make  yec  all  command  what  ever  I 
Enjoy  in  this  my  abfolutc  Empery . 
Take  in  the  body  of  my  Princely  brother. 
For  whofe  death  fince  his  fate  no  other  way 
Would  gj ve  my  eldeftbirth  his  luprcme  right, 
Wee'l  mourne  the  crueli  influence  it  beares. 
And  wafh  his  Sepulcher  with  kindly  teares. 

If  this  gameend  dius,heavens!vvill  rule  the  feati  £xeu»rt 
What  we  have  yeelded  to, we  could  not  let.  T^'^t 
.  Lat,  Good  Lady  rife  and  raifc  your  fpirits  withal!  Latorch 
Morehigh  then  they  are  humbled,  you  have  caufe  JEditL 
As  much  as  ever  honoured  happieft  Lady, 
'  And  when  your  eares  ^re  freer  to  take  in 
-Your  moft  amendfuU  and  ifnmatched  fortunes. 
He  make  yce  drowne  a  hundred  helpleffe  deaths 
In  fca  of  one  life  pour'd  into  your  bofome 
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*4<^  The  Tragoedy  of-  Kollo 

With  which  (liali  fio  we  into  your  armes  the  nche», 
The  pleafureSjhonours,  and  the  rules  of  Princes. 
Which  though  death  ftop  your  cares  me  thinks  fhould  opt 
Affay  to  forget  death;  (ihcni: 
J^^^V^.dflaughtered  Father!  v  i^o-i 

Caft  offwbat  cannot  be  redrefi:,and  bleffe 
The  fatq  that  yet  yoit<urfe  (bjiince  for  that 
You  fpake  fo  movtnglyjand  your  (weet  eyes 
With  fo  much  grace  fiird,that  you  fet  on  fire 
The  Dukes  affe(fl:ion,whom  you  now  may  rule 
As  herules  all  his  Dukedome,ift  not  fweet? 
Doesij  not  fhine  away  your  forrowes  cloudes  ? 
Swees:  Lad  y  take  wife  hcart>and  heare  and  tell  mci 
Edith,  \  heare  no  word  you  fpeak- 
Z^f.  Prepare  to  heare  then 
And  be  notbarr'd  up froiix  your  felfe,  nor  adde 
To  your  ill  fortune  with  your  far  worfe  judgement^ 
Make  me  your  fervant  to  attend  with  all  ioyes  ' 
Your  fad  eftate,tilhhey  bothbkfleand^peakeit: 
See  how  theil  bow t'ye,make  me  waiticommand  me:  ^ 
To  watch  out  every  minute,for  the  ftay 
Your  modeft  forrow  fencie5,raife  your  graces, . 
And  doe  nay  hopes  the  honour  of  your  motioa 
To  all  the  ofler'd  heights  that  now  attend  you. 

0  how  your  touches  ravifh/  how  the  Duke 
is  (laine  already  with  your  flames  imbrac't T 

1  will  both foveand  vintyouand  often. 
Bdith,  I  aiu  not  fit  Sir; 

Time  will  make  you  Lady;  Exeunt, 
Enter  Guard^  g  or  4  bojes^then  the  Sheriffs  C^^^f 
Teo,SeUer^Butler,^T^ntlerto  exec^iti&f^J   -  ^ 
QuMrd.  I .  Come  bring  thefe  fellow  es  on  away  'syitfi  em. 
•    '  Guard.! .  Make  roome  afore  there,       • : "    '     -  • 
Roomc  there  forthe  prifoners.^      »     •  -  *-  ■ 

*Bq^,\,  Lets  run  afore  boyesyWeffial'^gcf-^fafWeelfe.: 
'  !^«7^. 2.  Are thefethe youths  ^' N"^: '  '  ' 

Cookj  Tliefe  are  the  youths  you  Icok  for. 
And  pray  my  hoaeft  friends  be  not  fo  hafty. 

The  Vie 


TheVle be  nothing  donetill  we  eomeladSifeyoli, 
'Boy.i^,  Hercs a  wi{bhanging,ate  there fio more? 
Doe  you  hcare  Sir, 
You  may  come  in  for  your  fliare  ifi:  pleale  vou. 

C&ok .  My  friend  if  you  be  unprovided  ot  a  hanging 
You  look  like  a  good  fellow  I  can  afford  you 
A  reafonable  penniworth. 

!y^j'.2.  Afqre^afore  boycs, 
Heres  e*en  enough  to  make  us  fport. 

Teo^fcL  Pox  take  you,doe  you  call  this  fport? 
,  Are  thefe  your  recreations  f 
Muft  we  be  hang'd  to  make  you  mirth? 

Cook^.jyocyovih,t2iXt  Sir,  ^ii 
You  Cuftard-patcwe  goe  too*t  for  high  treafont 
An  honourable  feult,thy  foolifli  father 
Was  hangM  for  ftealing  flieep. 

Away,awayboyes»  (youfliecpPantler, 
h]  C^ok^-  ^oe  you  fee  how  that  fneaking  rogue  lookes  now-' 
You  peaching  rogue  that  provided  us  thefe  necklaces. 
You  poore  rogue,you  coftivc  rogue  you. 
Pray,pray  fellowcs. 
Cool^.  Pray  for  thy  crufty  (bul,where's  yourreward  now 
Good  goodman  manchet.for  your  fine  difcovery  ? 
I  doebefeech  you  Sir, where  are  your  dollcrs  ? 
^  Draw  with  your  fellows  and  be  hang*d. 
Yeo,fel,Y{Q  muft  now. 
For  now  he  (hall  be  hang'd  firft  that*s  his  comfort, 
A  place  too  good  for  thee,  thou  meale-mouthd  rafcall. 

Coo .  Hanghandfomely  for  fliame,come  leave  yourpray- 
You  peaking  knavcand  die  like  a  good  Courtier,  (ing 
Diehoneftly  and  like  a  man,no  preaching 
With  I  bcfcech  you  take  example  by  me. 
I  liv'd  a  lewd  man  good  people,  pox  on' t. 
Die  me  as  tbou  had'ft  din*d,fay  grace  &  God  be  with  you, 
»  ^//^r^.  Come  will  yee  forward? 

Cook:  Good  Matter  SherifTe  your  leave  too. 
This hafty  work  was  never  done  well,give  us  fo  much  time 
As  but  toiingour  own  Ballad,  for  vveel  truft  no  man 
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4i  TheTn4g9^of^Q\io 
Nor  no  tune  but  oui  toWDi'twas  dpnc  \^  Ale  too  > 
Andthereforecannoibcrefos'd  injuftic^,  . 
Your  penny- poi-Poets  arefuch  pelting  thceves,, 
They  hang  men  ever  tvvice,  we  have  it  here  Sir, 
And  To  niuft  every  marchant  ofour  voyage , 
Hcele  make  a  fweet  retui^nc  elfe  of  his  credit. 
Yeo.fel.Onc^ix.  of  ourown  mirth,.and  thdnwearefpryee* 
W.I.  Make  haft  then  and  di^atqh.  ,^[^^\ 
r^-^^/^/.Theres  day  enough  Sir,  (yofinger, 
Ook^,  Comfe  boyes'fingchccrefully  ,  wefhall  nevcrfing 
We  have.chofe  a  loud  tune  too  becaule  it  fliould  like  well  o . 

Theyfing;.  .^j? ' 
ComefortHne^m  nifhori  t  t^arrnbt  i»ho  tell  her^ . 
JVouldeffertoftraitgleapagfoftheCetleri 
That  Jhouldby  hh  oath  to  any  mans  thinkmg 
And  flitce^have  had  a  defence  for  his  drinking ,  ( . 

l^fit  thu  ffie dpes  whenflfc fleafesto  falter,  '■■  ^\  " 

Infieed  ofh^  wt^ges  fie  gives  him  a  halter. 
Three  merry  boy es,and  three  merry  boyes, 
and  three  merry  boy  es  ar>e  we, 
r  • :  AscVedid  fing  three  par ts  iii  a  ftring,  I 

All  under  the^jple  tree,         /  j 

BHt  f  that  Tvasfolufiy y^md ever kspt  my  ht ties i  .5ji'.v 
That  neither  they  tvere  muftj ^andfeldome  leffe  thinfoHhi^ . 

For:metphf^th*^fikpt^<^^        :^^^^        '  f 

Witf^  hkwpitifite^pf^ork^  Sir^ . 

j^mkfromihe  g 

Shevpesthatthereitaforke^ir 

In  death  .,and  thuih't  Token, 

Man  may  he  tivo  rvaies  killed, , 

Or  like  the  Bottle,  broken^ 

Or  Itke  thevpine  be  ff  tiled. 
Three  merry boyesj&c, . 

Oyet  bnt  look^.on  the  maflerCoohjhe  glory  of  the  kitchin ,  ^ 
In  fomngirhofefate  at  fo lofty  a  rate  n&Tajlerhad'A  jtit<yilk 

For 
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For  thmgh  he  make  the  m^nt 
The  Coo^yet  makes  the  dtjhes: 

ThewdichnoTailorCArt^ 
,  JVheremIhAvemyTviP^eS0.,^i 
That  I  rpho  atfo  many  afeafl  have  fleas  d  fo  mAnj  Tafiers, 
Should  come  my felfeforto  be  drefl^a  diJhforyoH  my  mafiers. 
Three  merry  boyes,  &c. 

OManorBeafloryoHatleafii 

That  wears  or  'Brow  or  Antler^ 
T^rick^uf yoHT eares mto  the  teares^ 

OfmepoorePanlthePantler^ 
That  am  thus  chipiybecaufe  f  dipt ^ 

ThecurfedcrfiJiofTreafhn 
with  loyaU  knife  ^  O  dolefnil ftrife^ 

Totfangthfis  without  Reafom 
Three  merry  boyes,&c. 

There's  a  few  copies  for  ye  now, 

Farewell  friends,  and  good     Sheriffe  let  me  not 

Be  printed  with  a  braflc  pot  on  my  head. 

*BHtl,  March  faire,  inarch  faire, 
Af  ore  good  Cap  taiacPantlef.  ^  Exeunt, 


Actus  4.  Sc  b  n  a  i. 

Enter  Aubrey  and  Latorch, 
tAub.  Laterch  I  have  waited  here  to  fpeake  to  yois  . 
And  you  muft  hearkens  fet  not  forthvour  leggs 
Ofhaft,  nor  put  yout  face  of  bufinefle  otii 
An  honefter  affaire  then  this  I  urge  too, 
You  will  not  eafily  thinke  on,  ^and  twill  be 
Reward  to  entertaine  it.  'Tis  your  fortune 
To  have  our  maifters  Bare  above  the  reft 
Gfus  that  follow  him,  but  that  no  man  envies,  > 
Por  I  have  well  confidered,  truth  fort^etimes 
May  be  convay'd  in  by  th<e  fimc  cCHlduits 
Jhat  faifliood  is,  Thefe  courfes  tfcat'tiie  takes 
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44  ^f^^  Tragdsdjf  df  Rolloi 

Cannot  but  end  inruinc,  Empire  got 

By  bloud  and  violence  muft  fo  be  held. 

And  how  unfafe  it  is,  he  firft  will  prove* 

T  ha t  toyling  ftill  to  remove  Enemies 

Makes  himfclfe  more*  it  is  not  now  a  Brother^ 

Aftithfull  CounMorofftate  or  two, 

That  are  his  danger,  they  are  fairc  difpaichtt 

It  is  a  multitude  that  gin  to  feare 

And  think,  what  began  there  muft  end  in  them, 

For  all  the  fine  Oration  that  was  made  *em; 

And  they  are  not  an  eafy  monfter  i^ueird . 

Princes  may  pick  their  fufFerifig  nobles  on't. 

And  one  by  one  employ  them  to  the  block.* 

But  when  they  once  grow  formidable  to 

Their  Clownes  and  Coblers,  ware  then  guard  themfelvcs; 

If  you  durft  tell  him  this  Z^f  <7rc^,  the  fervicc 

Would  not  difcredit  the  good  name  you  hold 

With  men;  befides  the  profit  to  your  maifter, 

Andtothepublique. 

Z^r^r,  I  conceive  net  Sir, 
Their  ayery  feares,  and  why  fliould  I  objcft  'em 
Vnto  his  fancy,  wound  what  is  yet  found? 
Your  Counfells  colour  not  with  reafon of  ftate. 
Where  all  that's  neceffary  ftill  is  juft. 
TheaAions  of  the  Prince,  while^hey  fucceed. 
Should  be  made  good  and  glorifidc,  not  qucftion'ds 
Men  doe  but  fhew  their  ill  affeftions 
That- — 

What?fpeake  cut. 

Zftor,  Doe  murmure  gainft  their  maifterj, 
Isthistomee? 

Lator,  It  is  to  whofoever, 
Miflikes  o'the  Dukes  courfes* 

<iy^u6.  Ipis'tfo? 
At  your  ftate  ward  fir. 

Zator,  I  am  fwornc  to  hcarc. 
Nothing  may  prejudice  the  Prince. 
Why?  doe  you? 

Or 


Orhaveyou?  ha? 

Lator.  I  cannot  tell:  mens  hearts 
Shew  m  their  words  fometimes. 

1  ever  thought  thee 
Knave  o*th  chamber;  art  thou  the  fpy  too.? 

Z<«^-?r.  A  watchman  for  the  State,  and  one  thac*s  known 
Sir,  to  be  rightly  affed:ed. 

Auif,  Baudc  of  the  State, 
No  lefle  then  of tjiy  maifters  lufts;  I  now 
See  nothing  can  reaeem'e  thet,  dar'ft  thou  memioHj 
AfFcdion  or  a  heart  that  ne're  hadft  any? 
Know'ftnottoloveorhatCjbutby  thefcale 
As  thy  Prince  does't  before  thee,  thatdoft  never 
Weare  thine  own  face,  but  putfl:  on  his,  andgatherft 
Baites  for  his  eares,  liv'fl:  wholy  at  his  beck. 
And  ere  thou  durfl:  utter  a  thought  thine  owne, 
Muft  exped  his,  creep*fl:  forth  and  wad'fl:  into  him. 
As  if  thou  wert  to  paflea  ford,  there  proving 
Yet,  if  thy  tongue  may  ftep  on  fafely  or  no. 
Then  bringft  his  virtue  a  fleepe,  and  ftaift  the  wheele 
Both  of  his  reafbnand  Judgement  that  they  movenot? 
Whit'fl  over  alibis  vices,  and  atlaft 
Doft  draw  acloudof  wordsbeforehis  eyes> 
Till  neither  he  can  fee  thee  nor  himfelf e. 
Wretch  I  dare  give  him  honeft  Counlells,  I , 
And  love  him  whil'ft  I  tell  him  truth:  oXdAfi^rey 
Dares  goe  the  ftraighteft  way,  which  ftiirs  the  fhortcfl';. 
Walkc  on  the  tho^nes  thou  fcaterft»  Parafite, 
And  tread  'em  unto  nothing;  and  if  tboja . 
Then  letft  a  looke  fall  of  the  leaft  diQike^ 
He  rip  thy  Crowneup  witbmy  livordat  Jleigfe» 
And  pluck  thy  skinne  over  thy  face  infighc 
Of  him  thou  fiattreft;  unto  thee  I  fpeake  it 
Slave,  againft  whom  all  la  wes  (hould  now  confpire^  * 
And  e*ry  creature  thachath  fence  be  arm*d. 
As 'g.iinfl:  the  common  enimy  of  mankind. 
That  riecp'H:  within  thy  maimers  eare,  and  whifper'O, . 
'Tis  better  for  him  to  be  fear'd  thenlov*d, 

Bid'ft; 
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Bid'ft  him  truft  no  mans  friendfliip;  fpare  no  Moud 

That  may  fecure  him  ;  Tis  no  cruelty 

Thathathafpatious  end  for  (bveraignety> 

Break  allthelawes  of  kind,  if  it  ftcceed. 

An  honcft  noble  and  praifeworthy  deed. 

While  he  that  takes  thypoyfons  in,  ftiallfcele. 

Their  virulent  workings  in  a  point  of  time. 

When  no  repentance  can  bring  aide,  but' all 

His  fpirits  fhall  melt,  with  what  his confcienceburn*d.. 

And  dying  in  a  flatterers  armes  (hall  fall  unmourn^d. 

There's  matter  for  you  now. 

Lator,  My  Lord  th'is  makes  not, 
For  loving  of  my  raaifter. 

^u^.  Loving.^  no. 
They  hate  ill  Princes  mod  that  make  'em  fo. 
Enter  RollOf  H^tmondyAHAn^  ^nard. 

Roll.  He  heareno  more. 

Ham,  Alas  tis  for  my  brother, 
I  befeech  yourhighncffe. 

Roll,  How?  a  brother? 
Had  not  I  one  my  felfe^  did  title  move  mec. 
When  it  was  fit  that  he  Ihould  dye?  away. 

.Brother  loofe  no  word  more,  leave  my  good  caufe 
To  upbraid  the  Tyrant.  Imc  glad  i  am  fainc 
Now  in  thofe  times  that  will'd  fome  great  example 
T'afTure  men  we  can  dye  for  honefty. 

Roll,  Sir  you  are  brave,  pray  that  you  hold  your  neck 
As  bravely  forth  anon  unto  the  hcadfman. 

Allan,  Would  be  would  ftrike  as  bravely,  and  thou  by 
Rollo,  'twould  make  thee  quake  to  fee  me  dye, 

Aub.  What's  his  cfFence.? 

Ham,  For  giving  Gisbert  burial! 
Who  was  fometimes  his  Maifter, 

AlUn.  Yes  Lord  (iAubrejiy 
My  gratitude  and  humanity  are  my  Crimes. 

Roll,  Why  beare  you  him  not  hence 

Anb,  My  Lord,  (ftay  (ouldicrs) 
I  doc  befeech  your  bighneflc  doe  not  loofe. 

Such 
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Such  men  for  fo  fleight  claufes,this  is  one 
Hath  ftill  been  faith  full  to  you,  a  try'd  foule 
In  all  your  fathers  batuilcs.  I  have  feen  him 
Beftride  a  friend  againft  a  fcorc  of foes; 
And  look,  he  looks  as  he  would  kill  his  hundred 
For  you  Sir,  were  you  in  danger. 

Allan.  Till  he  kills  his  Brother,his  Chancellour ,  then  hii 
To  which  he  can  addc  nought  to  equall  Nef^  (amftcr. 
But  killing  of  his  mother. 

Atih,  Peace,  brave  foole. 
Thou  valiant  Affe,herc'shis  brother  too  Sir, 
A  Captaine  of  your  Guard  hath  ferv'd  you  long 
With  the  moft  noble  witneffe  of  his  truth 
Mark'd  in  his  face,and  cv*ry  partabout  him 
That  turnes  not  from  an  cnemie:but  view  him« 
And  doc  not  grieve  him,Sir,if  you  doe  mcane 
That  he  (hall  hold  his  placcit  is  not  fafe 
To  tempt  fiich  fpirits,and  let  'em  weare  their  fwords. 
You  make  your  Guards  your  terrours  by  thefc  A(fls, 
And  throw  more  hear  tsoflffrom  you  then  you  hold, 
And  I  muft  tell  you  Sir(with  my  old  fi*ecdome. 
And  my  old  faitn  to  boot )  you  have  not  liv*d  To, 
But  that  your  ftate  will  need  fuch  men,&ch  hands, 
Of  which  here's  one  fliall  in  anhoureof  criall 
Doe  you  more  cortaine  fervice  witba  ftroke. 
Then  the  whole  bundleof  your  Flatterers, 
With  all  th'  unfivoric  unftion  of  their  tongues. 
/f(74f<?.  Peace  talker. 

Anh,  One  that  loves  you  yet  my  Lord, 
And  would  not  fee  you  pull  on  your  own  mines, 
Mercy  becomes  a  Prince,and  guards  him  bcft,  - 
A weand  affrights  they  are  no  ties  oflovc. 
And  when  men  'gin  to  feare  the  Prince,  they  hate  him. 

Rollo.  Am  I  the  Prince  or  you  ? 
My  Lord, I  hope 
1  have  not  utter'd  ought  (hould  urge  that  qu-sftion . 

Rollo.  Then  pra(flife  your  obedience,fec  him  dead. 

Aub,  My  Lord. 

RoHo 
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lie  hearc  no  wor3  more. 

ex^i«^.  I  am  ferry  then 
There  is  no  linall  difpaire  Sir  of  their  fafcty, 
Whofe  eares  are  blocked  up  againftthie  truth, 
Gome  Captakie. 

Ham.  I  doe  thank  you  Sire 

<t^^<^. For  what? 
For  feeing  thy  brother  dye  a  man  and  honeft  ^ 
Live  thou  fo  Captaine J  will  fo,  I  aflure  thee. 
Although  I  diefor*t  too.  Come  Exeuntomnesf^d- 

terR&Jl&^&Lat  orchil  ^ 

What  doe  you  think'?  - 

Lat.l  hat  Auhfies  fpeechund  manners : 
Sound  fomewhatofthe bdldeflfji.  ^ns    nio^i  j-  • 

i^iJi^.Tishisicuftome-        ■  *,':?,nii:I*  -  ^c 

Lm,  It  may  be  fo,and  yet  be  W6rth = a  feare. 

Rollo.  If  we  thought  fo  it  (hould  be  wotth  his  lifc^ 
And  quickly  too,   ^  .^^ ....  ^ 

Z^f.  I  dare  not  Sir  be  author  ;  F^^3Wt:dbic«i  vm^rbfcnA 
Of  what  I  woald,he  is  fo  dangerous,  *    '   '  '  - 
But  with  your  highnefle  favour  atid  your  licenfe. 

Kollo,  He  talkcs  'tis  true,and  he  is  licensed :  leave  himj  • 
WenowareDukealone,Z,<^/i>rr^recur'd,  ^ 
Nothing  1  eft  (landing  to  obfcure  our  profped, 
We  look  right  totth,befide^'  and  round  about  us, 
A  nd  fee  it  ours  w  ith  pi  eafure;  only  one 
Wiflit  Joy  there  wants  to  make  us  fo  pofTefTeit , 
And  thiit  is  Edith, Edith that  got  me 
Iri  bloud  andtcares  in  fuch  an  oppofite  mintitc,; 
A^  had  I  not at-once  feh  all  the  flames, ' 
And  lhafts  of  love  iliot  in  me  (his  whole  armoryj  ; 
I  fhould  have  thought  him  as  far  offas  death . 

LAt.  My  Lord  exped  a  while^yourhappinefTe' 
Js  ne'rer  then  you  think  it,  yet  her  griefes 
Are  greene  arid  frefh  ',y  our  vigilant  Later  ch 
Hath  not  been  idle,!  have  Ic^ve  already 
To  vifit  her  and  fend  to  her. 
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Lat.  And  iFl  finde  not  out  as  fpeedy  waies. 
And  proper  inftruments  to  work  and  bring  her 
To  your  fruition,that  flie  be  not  watch'd 
Tame  to  your  higbneffcfay  youjbave  no  fervant 
Is  capable  of  fuch  a  truft  about  you. 
Or  worthy  to  be— of  your  delight, 

Kollo,  Gmy  Z4f<?rr^,whatfhall  I  render  thee 
For  all  thy  travells,care,and  love? 
'%  Zrf^si^onefute, 

Which  I  will  ever  importune  till  you  grant  me. 

Rollo.  About  your  Mathematitians. 

Z^f.  Yes  to  have 
Thefchemeof  your  nativity  J  udg*d  by  them. 
I  hav*t  already  ered:ed,0  my  Lord, 
You  doe  not  know  the  labour  of  my  feares. 
^    My  doubts  for  yofi  are  luch  as  cannot  hope 
Any  fecurity  but  from  the  ftarres, 
Who  being  rightly  ask*d  can  tell  man  more. 
Then  all  power  elfe,there  being  no  power  beyond  theme 

Rollo,  All  thy  petitions  ftillare  care  of  uSe 
Askefor  thyfelfe. 

Ldt .  What  m  ore  can  concerne  me 
^    Then  this 

Rollo,  Well  rife  true  honed  man  and  goe  then, 
We*le  ftudy  our  felves  a  meaneshow  toreward  thee. 

Lat,  Your  Grace  is  now  inipir*d,nDw,now  your  Highnc^ 
Begins  to  live,from  this  houre  count  your  joyes. 
But  ^ir,I  muft  have  warrants  with  blanck  figures 
To  put  in  names  fuch  as  I  likCo 
R<?^tf.Youfliall. 

Lat,  They  dare  not  elfe     offer  at  your  figure, 
O I  fliall  bring  you  wonders, there's  a  Fryer, 
Kupem  admirable  man 
Another  Gentleman,and  then  Z^- pk^. 
The  mirrour  of  his  time,*twas  he  that  fet  it, 
,  But  theres  one  iVor#m,(him  I  never  faw) 
Ha^;  made  a  mirrour, a  nicere  lookin-glaffe 

G  *  In 
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In  (how  you'd  think't  no  other ,  the  forme  ovall, 

Asl  am  given  tounderftand  by  letter, 

Which  renders  you  fuch  £hape«,  &  thofe  foe  differing 

And  fome  that  will  be  queftion'd,andgiv^^anfwcrs,  - 

Then  has  hefet  it  in  a  frame  that  wrought  -  1 

Vnto  the  revohitions  of  the  ftarres,  ' 

And  fo  coinpacfted  by  due  proportions 

Vnto  their  harmony  doth  move  aloj^e 

Or  Vulcansftooles —  . 

Rf//<j.Do'ft  thottbclecvc  this  ^ 

Lat,  sir,  Why  what  ftiould  ftay  my  faith  or  tummy  fence* 
He  has  been  about  it  above  twenty  year es, 
Three  feavens,the  powerfulland  the  perfed  numbers. 
And  art  and  time  Sir  can  produce  iuch  things. 
What  doe  we  read  there,that  Utmhaes  banqaet 
1  he  great  Gymnofophift  that  had  his  Butlers  v 
And  Carvers  of  pure  gold  wait  at  the  table: 
The  images  of  Mercury  too,  that  fpoke. 
The  w<x>d  en  Dove  that  jflew,?i  Snake  of  BrafTe 
That  hifl: ;  and  Birds  ol  filver  that  did  (ing, 
aH  thefe  were  done  Sir  by  the  Mathematiques  s 
Without  which  therc's  nofcienccnor  no  truth.  ^ 

R^?/^.  You  are  in  your  own  fphere(Z^/i?rr^)  &  rather  " 
Then  He  contend  with  you  for  it,ile  beleeve  you, 
Yo*  have  woon  upon  me  that  I  wifli  to  fee 
My  fate  before  me  now,  what  ere  it  be. 

Z^.  Andile  endeavour  you  (hall  know' t  with  fpeed, ; 

"For  which  I  (hould  have  one  of  truft  goe  with  mc^ 

if  you  pleafe,^^w  Wjthat  I  may  by  him 

send  you  my  firftdifpatches;  after  I 

Shall  bring  ycu  morcjas  they  come  more^ 

And  accurate  forthfrom  thera. . 
R^//^>.  Take  your  way, 

Choofc  your  own  mcanes,  and  be  it  profperous  to  as* 

Sxemt. 
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S  C  E  N  A     2 . 

Enter  RnffeyBe If nh,  La  Fisk^jNoriret, 

Rujfe.  Gome  beare  up  Sirs,  we  (hall  have  better  daics. 
Mine  Almanack  tells  mee. 

Whats  that,  your  rumpe. 

Rtfff.  1 1  never  itch't  in  vaine  yet;^flid  La  Fiskf, 
Throw  off  thy  fluggifli  face,  I  cannot  abide 
To  lee  thee  looklike  a  poorc  Iadei*th  poand. 
That  faw  no  meat  thefe  three  dales. 

Fis^.  Slight  to  me. 
It  feemes  thirteen  daies  fince  I  iaw  any* 

Ruf  How? 

Pi/)^.  I  cannot  remember  that  I  ever  faw 
Or  meat  or  mony,  you  may  talke  ofboth, 
t.,  ToopenamansStomackorhispurfe, 
Bat  feed 'em  (till  with  aire. 

!S;^^<?.  Fryer,!  feare 
You  doe  not  fay  your  office  well  adaies^ 
I  cannot  beare  your  beads  knack. 

iV^r.PdXjhefeeds 
With  lechery,  and  lives  upon  th'exchange 
'   Of  his  two  eggs  and  puddings,with  the  market- women; 
Rujf,  And  what  doe  you  fir  with  the  Advocates  wife. 
That  you  perfwadeupon  your  Do(5lorall  bed. 
To  take  the  Mathemaricall  trance  fo  of  ten  ? 

Fisk:  Come  w^e  arc  ftarke  nought  all;  bad's  the  befl:  onV, 
Foureofthe  Seaven  deadly  Ipots  we  are, 
~  Befides  our  lechery  we  are  envious 
And  moft,  moft  gluttinous  when  we  have  it  thus,  . 
Mod  covetous  now  we  want  it:  then  our  boy. 
He  isa  fift  fpot,  (lath,  and  he  undoes  us. 

'Buh.Tis  true  the  child  was  wont  tobeinduftriousi  . 
And  now  and  then  fend  in  a  Merchants  wife 
Sick  o'th  husband,  or  a  fw earing  Butler 
That  mift  one  of  his  Boles;  a  crying  maid 
Had  loft  a  filver  fpoone:  the  curry-combe 

G  3  Sometimes  > 


5»  TheTrago^dji  of  KoWo 

Sometimes  was  wanting,  there  was  fomething  gotten 
But  now  - — 

Pif,  What  now,  did  I  not  yefter-morning 
Bring  you  in  a  Cardicue  there  from  the  Peafant, 
Whofe  Afle  i  had  driven  afide  and  bid  that  you 
Might  con  jure  tor  him  ?  and  then  laft  night 
Six  foufe  from  the  Cookcs  wife,  yce  (hard  among  yec 
To  fet  a  figure  for  the  peftle  I  ftole. 
It  is  not  at  home  yet.  Thefe  things  my  maifters. 
In  a  hard  time  they  would  be  thought  on,  you 
Talkeo* your  Lands,  and  Caftlcsin  the  aire 
O'your  twelve  houfes  there,  but  it  is  I 
T  hat  bring  you  in  your  rents  for  *em,tis  Pifean 
T  hat  is  your  bird  cal'd . 

Nor,  Faith  he  does  well. 
And  cuts  through  the  Element  for  us,  I  muft  needs  fey 
In  a  fine  dextrous  line. 

Fisk,,  But  not  as  he  did 
At  firft,  then  he  would  faile  with  any  winde 
Int' ev'ry  creek  and  corner. 

"Tif,  I  was  1  ight  then. 
New  built  and  rigg'd,  when  I  came  to  you  Gentlemen, 
But  now  with  often  and  farre  ventring  for  you. 
Here  be  leakesfprung,  and  whole  plancks  wanting,lee  you, 
I f  you'l  new  flieath  me  againe,  yet  I  am  for  you 
To  any  bog  or  flcights,  where  you  1  fend  mce. 
For  as  I  am,  where  can  this  ragged  barke 
Put  in  for  any  fervice,  lefle  it  be  ^ 
Tth  ile  of  Rogues,  and  there  turne  Pyrate  for  you. 

Norh.  Faith  he  faies  reafon,  Fryer  you  muft  leave 
Your  neat  crifpt  Clarret,  and  fall  to  your  Sider 
A  while  iand  you  La  Fiske  your  larded  Capons 
And  T urkies  for  a  time,  and  take  a  good 
Cleane  tripe  in  your  way;  ^ebube  too  muft  content  him 
With  wholfome  two  fous'd  pettitoes,no  more  crowne  Or- 
Till  we  have  clothd  our  Infant.  dinaries, 

^«^<f.Soyou*Ikeepe  youcowne  good  motions  Dodor', 
your  deere  felfe. 
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Fhkf.  Yes  for  we  all  doe  know  the  latitude 
O'your  concupifccncc . 
Rujf,  Hccre,  about  your  belly. 
'Buife.  You  1  pick  a  bottle  open,  or  a  whimfey 
As  foone  as  the  beft  on  us. 

Fiske,  And  dip  yoUr  wrift- bands, 
(For  cuffes  you  ha'none)  as  comely  in  the  fawce,    *Be/ls  Ring  mth'm. 
As  any  Courtier      heark,the  Bell,who's  there.    Exit  Pip.  and  enter 
Rfff,  Good  luck  I  doe  conjure  thee,  boy  look  out.  a^^ine. 
Pip,  T  hey  are  Gallants,  Courtiers,  one  of  *  em  is 
^  Of  the  Dukes  Bedchamber, 
RftJf.Latorchdowne, 
On  with  your  Go wne,  there's  a  new  fute  arriv'd 
Did  I  not  tell  you  Sonnesot  honger?  Crownes 
Crownes  are  comming  towards  you.*  wine  and  w  enches 
You  (hall  have  once  againe:  andFidlers 
Into  yourftudies  clofe,  each  lay  his  eare 
^This  doore,  and  as  you  heare  mee  to  prepare  you. 
So  come,  and  put  me  on  that  vifour  only . 

Enter  Latere h  and  Hamond,      ■  ■  :  .  • 
Z^^^.Youl  not  be  farrc  hence  Capta{n,when  the  bufinefie  i 
Is  done,  you  ftiall  receive  prefent  difpatch. 
Ham  lie  walke  fir  i'th  cloifter. 
^     Rujf,  Mounfieur  Latorchy  niy  fonne. 
The  ftarres  are  happy  ftill  that  guide  you  hither. 

LatorJ  am  glad  to  heare  their  S  ecretary  fay  fo,  ^ 
My  learned  Father  Rnjfee^  where's  La  Fiskst 
Mounfiair  Z4        how  doe  they. 

At  their  ftudies. 
They  arc  the  Secretaries  of  the  Starres  fir/  ^ 
Still  at  their  books,  they  will  not  be  pult'd  oft  ■  ^ 
They  iHcklike  cupping  glafles;  if  ever  men  ' 
Spoke  with  the  tongue  of  defl:iny,'tis  they.  . 
Lator.  For  loves  fake  lets  falute  'em. 
Raff.  Boy  goe  fee, 
Tell'em  who's  heere,  fay  that  their  friends  doe  challenge  ^ 
S6me  portion  of  their  time,  this  is  our  minute. 
Pray  thefti  they  will  fpare  it,  they  arc  the  Sunnc  &  Moone 
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Of  knowledge,  pitty  two  fuch  noble  lights 
Should  live  obfcur'd,  heere,  hecre  in  a  VnivcrfiQ?, 
Whofebeamswercfitt'illuminate  any  Court 
Of  Chriftendome-— 

Enter  La  Fiski.'De  'Bube,  and  P  if  can. 
jPis^  Well  look  upon  the  Aftrolobc,  youlfindc  it 
ForAlmucanturies  at  leaft, 

//? /it/.  Still  oftbeir  learned  ftufFe,  they  care  for  nothing, 
But  how  to  know,  as  negligent  of  their  bodies 
In  Dyet  or  elfe,efpecially  in  their  clothes 
As  if  they  had  no  change. 

P/f.  They  have  lo  little. 
As  may  well  free  em  from  the  name  of  fliifiers. 

fis^  Mounfieur  Lat&rch. 

Lator,  How  is  It  learnedGentlemen, 
With  both  your  vertues. 

BuBe,  A  moft  happy  houre 
Whenwefeeyou  fir. 

Lator.  When  you  heare  me  then. 
It  will  be  happier ;  TheDuke  greets  you  both 
Thus,  &  though  you  may  touch  no  mony  father, 
Yetyoumaytakeit. 

RfifnT  is  his  highnefle  bounty, 
But yettomeandthofe  thathave  put  off 
The  w  orld  (uperfluous. 

Fisk^  We  have  heard  of  late  his  highnefle  good  fuccelfc; 
Andgratulate  it. 

Lator.  Indeed  he  hath  fcap't  a  ftrange  conspiracy, 
T  hanks  to  his  ftarres,  ^vhich  ftarr§  he  prayes  by  mec. 
You  would  againeconfult  and  makea/udgcment 
On  what  you  lately  ereded  for  my  love, 

Ruf.  O  fir,  we  dare  not. 

Fisk^  For  our  lives. 

Bube,  It  is 
The  Princes  Scheme. 

Lator t  T*incounter  With  that  fearc 
Here  s  to  ai&rc  you,  his  fignet,  write  your  names, 

And 


And  be  fccufd  all  three. 
"Sfi^  .We  muft  intrcat  fome  time  Sir. 
Z^^.I  muftthen 
Intreatjit  be  as  prefent  as  you  can. 
Fuk. .  Ha  you  the  Scheme  here 
Lat.  Yes. 

Ruf.  I  would  you  had  Sir 
Another  warrant; 
Z^^.  What  would  that  doc. 

^  We  haveaDoftourSirthatinthis  bufmeflc 
Would  not  pertorme  the  fecond  part. 

Lat. Not 
Jlim  that  you  writ  to  me  of? 
The  very  fame. 
Zat.  I  ftiould  have  made  it  Sir  my  fute  to  fee  him, 
Hereisa  warrant  (Father),i  concciv'd 
^  That  he  had  foly  apply  dhimfelfe  toMagiek. 
Ruf.  And  to  thefc  ftudies  too  Sir,  in  this  ffeld 
He  was  imitated:  but  we  ftiall  hardly 
Draw  him  from  his  chairc* 
Zat.  Tell  him  he  fliall  havegold. 
P^/^.Ofuchafyllable  would  make  him  for fwearc 
f  Ever  to  breath  in  your  fight. 
0    Sir,he  (if  you  doe  pleafe  to  give  any  thing) 
Muft  hav' t  convai'd  under  a  paper. 
Kuf  Or  left  behinde  fome  book  in  his  ftudy c 
Bfik  Or  in  fome  old  wall. 
Ffjk^,  Where  his  Familiars 
May  tell  him  of  it,and  that  pleafcshim  fir. 
jP/^^.Orelfellegoeandaffay  him. 
Zat.  Take  gold  with  you. 
Rfif:  That  will  not  be  amiffcgive  it  the  boy  fir. 
He  knowes  his  holes,and  how  to  bait  his  fpirits. 
"Pip,  We  muft  lay  in  feverall  places  fir. 
Ri(/:  That's  true, 
'  That  if  one  come  not,the  other  may  hit. 

Zat.  Well  goe  then;  is  he  fo  Icarn'd  Gentlemen? 
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T^sk..  The  very  top  of our  profeffion,  mouth  of  the  Fates, . 
Pray  Heaven  his  fpirits  be  in  good  humour  to  take, 
Theyle  fling  the  gold  about  thehoufe  elfe. . 

And  beat  the  Fryer,if  hegoe  not  well: 
Fnrnifht  with  holy  water, 

/'^>i,  iS'ir  you  muftobfcrve  him. 

Bfi^.  Not  croffc  him  in  a  word;  for  then  he^'s  gone  i 

Fuk^,  If  he  doe  come, which  is  a  hazard  yet, 
Mas  he  s  there ^this  is  Ipced.  Enter  Norhret, , 

N  ^?f^.Wherc  is  your  fcheme?  ^^jfee/Pip^eau. 
Let's  fee'tjdirpatchinay  ftimbling  now,  who's  this  ? 
R///  Chiefe  Gentleman  ofthe  Dukes  chamber  Do(floun 

Nork  O  lethimbe,goodeventohim,he'sa  Courtier,, 
lie  fpare  his  complement  tell  him.-  whats  here  ? 
The  geniture  nodlurnalllongitude 
At  t  .venty  one  degrees  the  latitude 
At  forty  nine  and  ten  minutes,how  are  the  C^rdmes} 

Tiik..  Libra  in  twenty  foure,fbrty  foure  minutes, 
KxiACaprkorK^^ 

ISlorb,  I  fee't  fee  the  Planets 
Where,how  they  are difpps'd. the  Sunne znd  Mercary^ , 
Mars  with  theDragons  tailejthe  third  houfe, 
And  farsfortma  in  the  Imo  coeli. 
Then  Tu'pter  in  the  t  welfe,the  Cacaddimon. 

'Bud,  And  Venus  in  the  {tQOvd^nferna form. 

ISIorK  I  fee  itjpcacejthen  Satume  i'th  fift, 
Lum  ith'  feaventh,and  much  of  Scorpio , 
That  Mars  his  g^sudium  rifing  in  the  afcendant* 
That  joint  with  Uha  too,the  houfe  of  Venw^ 
And  Imum  Coeli.Mars  hh  exultation 
Ith*  feaventhhoure,<v^r/>j  being  his  naturall  houfe. 
And  where  he  is  now  feated:  and  all  thele  flicw  him  i 
To  be  the  Almuter, 

^uf.  Yes  he's  Lord  of  the  genttures^ 
Whether  you  exaipineit  by  ^Ptolomies  way. 
Or  NafahaiesX^ell^or  Alkindas. 

Fisk^  No  other  Planet  hathfo  many  dignities 

Ekher 
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"Either  by  himfelfe,or  in  regard  o'th  Cnff  ei. 

Norh,  Why  hold  your  tongue  then,if  you  know  it ;  Venm 
The  Lady  of  the  Hoyofcopeixdn  g  Lih-a, 
The  other  part  Mars  rules:  fo  that  the  geniturc 
Being  no(5turnall,Z«»^  is  the  higheft. 
None  elfe  bein^  in  fufficient  dignitie. 
She  being  in  Aries  in  the  fcaventh  houfe 
Where  So/  exalted  is  the  Alchocoden, 

Bub,  Yes  for  you  fee  he  hath  his  terminc 
In  the  degrees  where  (he  is  fand  enjoyes 
*  By  that  fix  dignities. 

Fisk^  Which  are  cleerely  more 
Then  any  elfe  that  view  her  i*the  fcheme. 

Norb,  Why  I  fa  w  this,and  could  ha  told  you  too 
That  he  beholds  her  with  a  trine  afpe(5l 
N  Here  out  of  Si^tgltary ;!i\mo^  partly, 
And  how  that  Man  oat  of  tne  felfelamehoule. 


Looks  at  the  hilage, with  a  quartile  ruling 
The  honfe  where  the  funne  is;  all  this  could  I 
Have  told  you,but  that  you  will  out-run  me,and  more> 
That  this  fame  quartile  afpeft  to  the  Lady  of  life, . 
Here  the  feavcnth  promifes  iome  danger, 
f  Cauda  *T>raconk  being fb  neere  Mars, 
And  CapHt  Algell  in  the  houfeof  death. 
Lat»  How  Sir?  I  pray  you  clecrethat. 
l^orb.  What  is  the  queftion  firft? 
RhJ,  Of  the  Dukes  life,what  dangers  threaten  him? 
Norb,  Apparent  and  thofe  fuddaine :  when  the  Hy/<?7, 
Or  Alchocoden  by  direcfVion  come 
To  a  quartile  oppofition  of  the  place  • 
Where  Mars  is  in  the  geniture  (  which  is  now 
At  hand )  or  elfe  oppoie  to  Mars  himfelfe,cxpcft  it- 
Lat.  But  they  may  be  prevented. 
iV«?r.  Wifdomeoniy, 
That  rules  the  ftar res  may  doe  it,for  Mars  being 
Lord  of  the  genitu  re  in  Cafricorne, 
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Is  (if  you<mark  it)  now  a  Sextile  here 

With  Venus  Lady  of  the  Horofcope, 

So  (he  being  in  her  exilium^i'which  is  Scorpio 

And        his^^WiV/wj;  iso're  rul'd  by  hini> 

And  clcere  debillicated  ,five  degrees 

Beneath  her  ordinary  power,fo 

T  hat  at  the  mod  (he  can  but  mittigate. 

Lm.  You  cannot  namethe  Perfons  brings  this  danger? 

Nor .  No, that  the  ftarres  tell s  not  us,  they  name  no  man;. 
Thats  a  work  Sir  of  another  place^ 

i?«/Tell  him  whom  you  fufpe6l,&  hee'l  gueffe  (hrewdly  ^ 

I^r.  Sir,we  doe  feare  one  Aubrey yih  twere  he 
1  fhould  be  glad,for  we  (hould  foone  prevent  him. 

i^^^.  \  know  him,the Dukes  kinfman,  a  tall  man, 
Layhold  on'tiV(?r^r^f. 

Nor,  Let  me  paufe  a  Iittej 
Is  he  not  neere  of  bloud  unto  the  Dake? 

L^?.  Yes  reverend  fir. 

Nor.  Fart  for  your  reverence, 
Kecpittill  then,and  fomewhat  highofffatur©?: 
Heisfo. 

iV^^-^.How  old  is  he? 

Fisk^,  About  feaven  and  fifty. 

iVor^.His head  and  beard  inclining  to  be  gray?" 

L^^.  Right  Sir. 

Fisk^.  And  fat, 

NorB.  He's  fomewhat  corpulent^  is  he  not? 
lat.  You  fpeak  the  man  fir? 

Norh,  Welllook  to  him,  fare  well.  ExitNprB^^ 

Z^f^  .O  ii  is  Gent  iemcn  I  pray  you 

Let  me  receive  thi>  under  all  your  hands. 

Ruf,  Why  he  will  fhcw  you  him  in  his  Magick  glaffe. 
If  you  intreat  him;  and  but  gratifie 
Afpirit  or  two  more. 

Z^r.He  (hall  eat  gold 
If  he  will  have  it,fo  you  fhall  all,there's  that 
Amungfl:  you  firft;  let  me  have  tbis  to  fend 

The 


The  Duke  inth'  meane  time,  and  then  what  (5ghts 
You  pleafe  to  fhew  He  have  you  fo  rewarded 
As  never  Artifts  were;  you  fhall  to  Court 
Along  with  mee/ancj  there  not  waite  your  fortunes, 

Bnhe,  We  have  a  pretty  part  on't  in  our  pockets: 
Boy  we  will  all  be  new,  you  fhall  along  too.  Exeunt^ 
Enter  Sophia,  Matilda,  Edith, 

Mat.  Good  Madam  heare  the  fute  that  Edith  urges 
Withfuch  fubmi{rebefeeches,nor  remaine 
So  ftridlly  bound  to  forrow  for  your  fonne. 
That  nothing  elfe,  though  never  fo  befit  ting, 
Obtaines  your  eares^  or  obfervation. 

Soph,  What  would  (he  fay  ?I  heare. 

Edith.  My  fute  is  Madam, 
That  you  would  pleale  to  think  as  well  of  /ufti^nC, 
Due  to  your  fonnes  revenge,  as  of  more^  wrong  .added 
*  To  both  your  fel  ves  for  it;  in  only  grieving, 
^  Th'undaunted  power  of  Princes  Chould  not  be, 
Gonfin'd  in  deedlelTe  cold  calamity^ 
Anger  ( the  twin  of  forrow )  in  your  wrongs, 
Should  not  be  fmother'd  when  his  right  of  birth 
Claimes  th'ayre  as  well,  and  force  of  comming.  forth. 

^(7/>^.  Sorrow  is  due  already,  anger  never 
?    Should  be  conceived  but  where  it  may  be  borne . 
In  fome  facfl  fit  t'employ  his  adive  fame, 
That  elfe  confumes  who  bears  it,  and  abides 
Likea  falfeftarre  that  quenches  as  it  glides. 

Edtth,  I  have  fuch  mean s  t'em ploy  it  as  your  wifn 
Can  think  no  better ,  eafier  or  fecurcr 
And  fuch,  as  but  for  th'honours  I  intend 
To  your  partakings  I  alone  could  end , 
But  your  parts  in  all  dues  to  crying  bloud 
por  Vengeance  in  the  fnedder,  are  much  greater, 
And  therefore  fliould  worke  your  hands  to  his  fiaughterj 
For  your  confent,  to  which  'twere  infinite  wrong, 
To  your  feverc  and  moft  impartiall  juttice, . 
To  move  you  to  forget  fo  falfe  a  fonne. 
As  withamothers  duty  made  you  curfe him.  • 
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Mat.  Edith  be  is  forgot  for  any  fonne 
Borne  of my  mother,  or  to  mec  a  brother, 
For  (hould  we  ftill  performe  our  rights  to  bioi* 
We  ftiould  pertake  bis  wrongs,  and  as  foule  be 
In  bloud  and  damned  Parracide  as  he: 
And  therefore  tell  the  happy  means  that  heaven 
Puts  in  thine  hand,forall  our long'dfor  freedome. 
From  fo  abhorr'd  and  impious  a  Monfter . 

Soph.  Tdl  what  flie  will  ile  lend  nor  hand  nor  eare, 
T  o  whatfoever  heaven  puts  in  her  power.  £xit 

-(^Z-^^r.  Howftrange  flicisto  what  (he  chiefly  wiflies, 
Sweet  £dhh,  be  not  any  thought  the  more 
Difcourag'd  in  thy  purpofe,  butafiur'd 
Herhcartand  prayersare  thine:  and  thatwe  two 
Shall  be  enough  to  all  we  wifh  to  doe. 

JEdith,  Madam  my  felfe  alone  I  make  no  doubt, 
Will  be  afforded  power  enough  from  heaven 
To  end  the  Murderer;  all  I  wifh  of  you, 
-  Ja  but  ibmericher  ornaments  and  jewels. 
Then  I  am  able  toprovide  my  felfe. 
To  help  out  the  defects  of  mypoore  beauty. 
That  yet  have  beene  enough  as  now  they  arc. 
To  make  his  fancy  mad  with  my  defire, 
But  you  know  Maddam,  Worn  en  never  can. 
Be  too  faire  to  torment  an  Amorous  man; 
And  this  mans  torments  I  wouldheighten  flilf. 
Till  at  their  highefl  he  were  fit  to  kill. 

-^^e^.Thou  fhalthave  all  my  je  wells  and  my  mothers^ 
And  thou  fhalt  paint  too,  that  his  blouds  defire, 
May  make  him  perifh  in  a  painted  fire. 
Haft  thou  been  with  him  yet? 

f^/V^.  Been  with himfnoj 
I  fet  that  bower  back  t'haft  more  his  longings 
But  I  have  promised  to  his  inftruments, 
1  h'admittance  of  a  Vifit  at  our  houfe. 
Where  yet  I  would  receive  him  with  all  Infter 
My  forrow  would  give  leave  too,  to  remove 
Sufpition  of  my  purpofe. 

All 
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Mat,  Thou  {halt  have, 
All  I  can  adde,  fwect  wench,  in  jewels,  tires, 
Hebe  my  felfe  thy  dreffer:  nor  may  I 
Serve  mine  owne love  with  an  attrafled  husband, 
Morefweetly  nor  more  amptly  then  maift  thou. 
Thy  forward  will  with  his  bavich'd  afFcftions: 
Affeds  thou  any  perfbnall  aide  of  mine. 
Mine  nobleft  Edith? 

Edith  ,  Nought  but  your  kind  prayers, 
For  full  effect:  and  Ipeed  of  my  affaire. 

Mat,  They're  thine  ( my  Edith)  as  for  me  mine  owne, 
For  thou  well  know'ft  if  bloud  flied  of  the  bed. 
Should  coole  and  be  forgotten,  who  would  feare 
To  flicd  bloud  ftill,  or  where  (alas )  were  then. 
The  endlcffe  love  we  owe  to  worthlefle  men.  ^ 

Edith.  Love  of  the  worthicft  ever  blcfle  yout  highnefle. 

Exeunt. 


Actus.  5.   Scena.  i. 

Enter  RoUo  with  aglajfe,  tAubrey  and  Servants^ . 

Rell,  I  never  ftudied  my  glaffe  till  now, 
'Tisexceeding  well ,now  leave  me  cofen. 
How  takes  your  eye  the  ob/ecS, 

^uh,  I  have  learnt 
So  much  Sir  of  the  Courtier,  as  to  fay 
Your  perfon  docs  become  your  habit,  but : 
Being  calPd  unto  it  by  a  noble  warre^ 
Would  grace  an  Armour  betten 

You  are  ftill 
For  that  great  Arc,  of  which  you  are  the  maiftct  r 
Yet  I  rault  tell  you,  that  to  th'encounters 
Weoftattempt,arm'dorily  thus  we  bring 
As  troubled  bloud,  fears  raixt  with  flattering  hopesi 
The  danger  m  the  fervice  too  as  great. 
As  when  we  are  to  charge  quite  through  and  thrcngh 
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The  body  of  an  Army. 

Afik  He  not  argue 
How  yoii  may  ranke  the  dangers,  but  will  dye  in*t> 
The  ends  which  :hey  arrive  at,  are  as  diftant 
In  cYy  circumftance,  as  farre  as  honour 
Is  from  ftiame  and  repentance. 

Roli.  You  are  foure. 

Auif.  I  would  fpeak  my  free  thoughtsyet  not  appearc fo, 
Nor  am  I  fo  ambitious  of  the  title 
Of  one,  that  dares  talfee  anything  that  runnes 
Againft  the  Torrent  of  his  owne  opinion. 
That  I  affed  to  fpeake  onght  may  offend  you. 
And  therefore  gratious  Sit,  be  pleas'd  to  think, 
My  manners  or  difcretionhaveinformM  mee, 
T  hat  I  was  borne  in  all  good  ends  to  ferve  you. 
And  not  to  check  at  what  concemes  me  not, 
I  look  not  with  fore  eyes  on  your  rich  eutfide. 
Nor  wrack  my  thoughts  to  fjnde  out  to  what  purpofc 
''Tis  now  employed ;  I  wifb  rt  may  be  good. 
And  that  I  hope  offends  nor.  For  a  Subje(fl 
Towards  his  Prince  in  things  indifferent, 
Toufethe  auftereneffe  oi  acenfuringCato, 
Is  arrogance  not  freedome. 

i^i'^.  I  commend 
This  temper  in  you,  and  will  cherifii  it. 
Enter  H Amend  with  letters, 

Ro/i.T  hQy  come  from  Rhoane,  Latorch  imploy'd  you . 
I  muft  not  now  be  troubled  with  a  thought. 
Of  any  new  defigne,  good  Anirey  read  them. 
And  as  they  fball  direcfl  youjufe  my  power 
Or  10 reply  or  execute. 

Atth.  I  will  Sir. 

RqUo.  And  Captaine  bring  a  fquadron  of  our  guard, 
To  the  houfe  that  late  was  Baldwins ^  and  there  waite  mee. 
H^wTfhall. 

Some  two  lioures  bence. 
Ham.  With  my  beft  care. 
RolL  Infpirc  mee  love,  and  be  thy  diety 

Or 


Or  fcorn*d  or  fear'd,  as  now  thou  favour'ft  mec,  Exk  RaH. 

Ham,  My  ftay  to  doc  my  duty,  may  be  wrong« 
Your  Lordftiips  privacy. 

Atih.  Captaine  your  love 
Is  ever  welcome.  I  intreat  your  patience 
Whilelperufe  thcfe. 
How's  this?  a  plot  on  mee/ 
//^«>.Wbat  iscontain'd 
In  the  letters  thit  I  brought  that  thus  tranfports  him? 
e^«^.  To  be  wrought  on  by  rogues,  and  have  my  head 
^  Brought  to  the  Axe  by  knaves  that  cheat  for  bread. 
The  creatures  of  a  Parafite,^  flave, 
I  finde  you  here  Laterch,  nor  wonder  at  it, 
But  that  this  honed:  Captaine  ftiould  b€  made 
Hisinftrument,affli(fls  mee;  He  make  tryall. 
Whether  his  will  or  weakneflc  made  him  to  it. 
Gaptaine  you  law  the  Duke  when  he  commanded 
^  I  ihould  doe  what  thefe  letters  did  direcfl  mee. 
And  I  prefume  you  think  Tie  not  neglect 
For  feare  or  favour,  to  remove  all  dangers. 
How  neerc  foever  that  man  can  be  to  mee. 
From  whom  they  ftiould  have  birth. 
Ham,  It  is  confirmed. 
'      Ah^,  Nor  would  you  Captaine  I  beleeve  refufc, 
.  Or  for  refpedl  of  thankfullneffe  or  hopes. 
To  ufe  your  fword  with  fulleft  confidence, 
.Where  he  fliall  bid  you  ftrike. 
Ham,  I  never  have  don* 
u^//^.  Nor  will  I  think. 
Ham.  I  hope  it  is  not  que[Hon*d. 
Auk  The  mcancs  to  have  it  fo  is  now  proposed  you, 
Praw,fo,*tis  well,  and  next— cut  ofFmyhead. 
Tis  fir  the  Dukes  pleafiire. 
My  innocence  hath  made  me  dangerous 
And  I  muft  be  remov'd,  and  you  3ie  man 
Muftadhiswill. 

Ham.  He  be  a  traitor  firft, 
Before  I  ferve  it  thus.  * 

I  Auh, 


And  that  you  may  not  doubt  it,  there's  your  warrantj 

Biitab  youread,rcmember  H^;wWtbat 

I  never  wrong'done  of  your  brave  profeflion, 

And  though  it  be  not  manly,  I  muQ:  grieve 

That  man  of  whofe  love  1  was  mofl:  ambitious, 

Gould  findc  no  oh]c^  for  his  hate  but  mee, 

Ham.lt  is  no  time  to  talke  now  honoured  Sir^ . 
Be  pleas'd  to  heare  thy  fervant,  I  am  wrong*d 
And  cannot,  being  now  to  fcrve  the  Duke, 
Stay  to  expreffe  the  mariner  how ,  but 
If  I  doe  not  fuddenly  give  you  ftrong  proofes^ , 
Your  life  isdecrer  to  me  thenmy  owne, 
Mayllivebafcanddyejofiryourpardono  Exit,  Ham, 

Ah.  J  am  both  waies  ruin'd,both  waies  mark'd  for  Qaugh- 
On  every  fide  about,  behind,  before  mee,  (ter. 
My  certain  fate  is  fixt,  were  J  knave  now 
/could  avoid  this:  had  my  adlions, . 
But  meere  relations  to  their  own  ends,  7  could  icape  noWc^ 
O  honefty ,  thou  elder  child  ofvertue,    ;    -  - 
Thou  feed  of  heaven,  why  to  acquire  thy  ^od^edfe,- 
Should  maliice  and  diftruft  ftick  thornes  before 
And  make  us  fwimme  unto  thee  hung  with  hazardso , 
But  heaven  is  got  by  fuffering,notdifputeing.- 
Sayhe  know  this  before  hand,  whereanif  thc'n^ 
Or  ky  he  doe  not  know  it^  whereas  my  loyalty? 
<  I  know  his  nature  troubled  as  the  Sea, 
And  as  the  Sea  devouring^  whereheis  vex'dj , 
And  /know  Princes  are  their  own  expounders^, . 
Am/afraidpf  cleathfofdyingnobly^- 
Ofdyinginmy  infiotence  uprightly?  ' 
Have  /  met  death  in  all  his^  formes  and  fears^ . 
No  w  on  the  points  of  f  words,row  pitcht  on  lances^ 
In  fires,  in  ftormes of arrowes,  battles,  breaches. 
And  fhall  ^ow  (hrtnfc  from  him  when  he  courts  mee.^ 
Smilemgand  full  of  Sancflity?  ife  meet  him; 
My  loyallhand  and  heart  jfhall  give  this  to  him. 
And  though  it  bearc,  beyond  what  Poets  f  eigne, 
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Aputiifliment;  duty  fhall  meet  that  pine. 
And  my  moft  conftant  heart  to  doe  him  good.  Enter  Afeff, 
Shall  check  at  neith  er  pale  affright  nor  bloud. 
MeJf,Tl\c  Ducheflc  prcfcntly  would  crave  your  prcfence. 
7  come;  and  Anhey  now  refolve  to  keepe. 
Thy  honour  living  though  thy  body  fleepe.  Exit, 
Enter  Edith  md a  hoy, 
AbanefHet'fet  out, 
Sdith,Now  for  a  Fathers  murther  afid  the  mine, 
[  All  chaftity  fhall  lufFer  if  he  raignc, 
Thoubleffedfoulelobkdowneandftecl  thy  daughter, 
Lookc  on  the  Sacrifice  (he  comes  to  fend  thee, 
'And  through  that bloudy cloud  behold  my  piety^ 
Take  from  my  cold  heart  feare>  from  my  iexe  pitty, 
And  as  /wipe  thefc  tearcs  off,  (hed  for  thee, 
So  all  remembrance  may  /  bofe  of  mercy, 
I  Give  mec  a  womans  anger,  bent  to  bloud. 
The  wildneCfe  of  the  winds  to  drowne  his  prayers, 
Stormelike  may  my  deftrudion  fall  upon  him. 
My  rage  like  roving  Billowesas  they  rife, 
Pour'd  on  his  foule  to  finke  it;  give  me  flattery, 
(For  yet  my  conftant  foule  nere  knew  diffembling^ 
Flattery  the  food  of  fooles,  that  /  may  rock  him, 
?    And  lull  him  in  the  downe  of  his  defires. 
That  in  the  height  of  all  his hopes  and  wiflies. 
His  Heaven  forgot,and  all  his  lufts  upon  him,        (  RoXo^ 
My  hand  like  thunder  from  a  cloud  may  ceize  him,  Entfis^ 
I  heare  him  come,  goe  boy  and  entertains  him, 

The  Song. 

Tak^  0  take  thofe  lipfs  away^  *  - 

That  fo Jweetly  were  forfworne^^ 

And  thofe  eyes  liks  hrea  kjof  day. 

Lights  that  doe  miflead  the  morne,, 

But  my  kilf  ts  hhg  ^sgaine, 

Seales  of  love  thonghfeal'din  vaine^ 

Hide  0  hide  thofe  hitts  of  Snow, 
That  thy  froKien  bofme  beares^ 
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On  whofe  tops  the  pinckj  that  grovp^ 
Are  jet  of thofe  that  Aprill  wears  , 
'Bnt  frfi  fet  my  poore  heixrt  free  , 
'Bound in  thofe  Jcy  chames  if  thee. 

Roll.  What  bright  ftarre  taking  beauties  forme  upouher^- 
In  all  the  happy  luftrc  of  heavens  glory. 
Has  droptdowne  from  the  skye  to'eomfort  mce^ 
Wonder  ofnatu re,  let  it  not  prophane  thee. 
My  rude  hand  touch  thy  beauty,  nor  this  kifle>- 
T  he  gentle  facrifice  of  love  and  fervicci 
Be  offer'd  to  the  honour  of  thy  fweetneffe. 

Sdtth.  My  gratious  Lord,  nodiety  d  fvells  herc^. 
Nor  nothing  of  that  vertue  but  obedience. 
The  fer  vant  to  your  will  affects  no  flattery. 

Roll,  Can  it  be  flattery  to  fweare  thofe  eyes 
Are  loves  eternall  lamps ,  he  fires  all  hearts  with 
That  tongue  the  fmart  firing  tohis  bow;  thofe  fighes^ 
The  deadly  fhafts  he  fends  into  our  foules, 
O  look  upon  me  with  thy  fpring  of  beauty. 

Edith.  Your  Grace  is  full  of  game. 

R  oil.  By  heaven  my  Edith, 
Thy  mother  fed  on  rofes  when  flie  got  thee;  (^ut» 

Edith,  And  thineon  brambles,  that  hath  pricfct  her  heart" 

Roll.  The  fweetneffe  of  th'^Arabian  windc  ftill  blowings 
Vpon  the  treaftires  of  perfumes  and  fpices. 
In  all  their  pride  and  pleafurescall  thee  Miftris, 

jE<3f/r^.  Wilt  pleafe  you  fit  Sir. 

i?i?i4^.So  you  pleafc  fit  by  mee. 
f  aire  gentle  maid,  there  is  no  fpeaking  to  tfiee? 
The  Excellency  that  appears  upon  thee 
Tyes  up  my  tongue,  pray  fpeak  tcuneCc 

^^/>h.  OF  what  fir. 

Roll.  Of  any  thing,  and  any  thing  is  excellent. 
Will  you  take  my  dire(flion,  fpeak  of  love  then, 
-Tpeak  of  thy  faire  felfe  Edith,  and  whilft  thou  fpeakfl, 
ict  methuslanguilliinggiveup  my  felfe  wench. 

£dith,\idis  a  ftrange  cunning  tongucjwh^'  doc  you  figh  fir^ 

How 


Kow  mafterly  ht  turiies  himfelfe  to  catch  mc. 

Rollo,  The  way  to  Paradifc  (my  gentle  maid) 
Is  hard  and  crooked, fcarce  repentance  finding 
With  all  her  holy  helps  the  doore  to  enter. 
Give  me  thy  hand,  what  doft  thou  fecle? 

^^;>/?.  Your  teares  fir. 
You  weep  extreamly:  ftrengthen  me  now  IiifticCj 
Why  at¥  thefe  forrowes  Sir  ? 
Rollo.  Thou*lt  never  love  me 
f  If  I  (hould  tell  thee,and  yet  there  is  no  way  left 
Ever  to  purcbafe  nhis  blefl:  Paradife, 
But  fwimming  thither  in  thefe  teares, 

Ediths  I  ftagger. 

Rollo,  Are  they  not  drops  of  bloud? 
Edith,  No. 

i? <?//<?.  They  are  for  bloud  then, 
j|  For  guiltlerte  bloud ,and  they  muft  drop  my  Edith, 
They  muft  thus  drop  till  I  have  drown*d  my  mifchief es. 
Edith,  If  this  be  true  I  have  no  ftrength  to  touch  him. 
Rollo, VvcQ,  thee  look  upon  me,turne  not  from  nie, 
Ahlas  I  doe  confcfle  Tme  made  of  mifchiefe, ' 
Begot  with  all  mens  miferies  upon  me, 
y  But  fee  my  forrowes  minde,and  doe  not  thou  learne,  ' 
>    Whofe  onl  y  fweeteft  faciifice  is  foftnefle, 
.   Whofe  true  condition  tenderneffe  of  nature. 

Edith,  My  anger  melts,6 1  (hall  loofe  my  juflice, 
Kollo,  Doe  not  thou  leame  to  kill  with  cruelty, 
(ThofeblefTedeyes)  as  l  have  done  with  mallice, 
when  thou  hafl:  wounded  me  to  death  \yith  fcornej 
As  I  dcferve  it  Lady  for  my  true  love 
when  thouhadft  loden  me  withearth  for  ever^'^"^"^* 
Takeheed  my  forrowes,and  the  ftings  I  fuffer, 
Take  heed  my  nightly  dreames  of  death  and  horrour  • 
Purfue  thee  not,no  timefhall  tell  thy  griefes  then^ 
Nor  (hall  an  houre  of  joy  adde  to  thy  bca&tics; 
Look  not  upon  me  as  I  kiird  thy  father, 
As  I  was  fmear'd  in  bloud  doc  thou  not  hate  me, 
But  thus  in  whiteneflc  of  my  wafh'd  repentance  • 


M  The  Triigccij  of  Rollo 

in  my  hearts  t^ares  and  truth  of  love  to  Edith'i 
/n  my  faire  life  hereafter. 
Edith .  He  will  foole  inc. 

R^//f .  O  with  thine  Angell  eyes  behold  and  bleffc  me, 
^f  heaven  w  e  call  for  i|nercy,and  obtaine  it. 
To  /uftice  for  our  right  on  earth,and  have  it, 
Ofthee  f  beg  for  love,fave  me,and  give  it . 

Bdith,  Now  heaven  thylielp,  or  / am  gone  for  eitr. 
His  tongue  has  turn  d  me  into  melting  pitty. 
Enter  Hamond  and  Guard, 

Ham,  Keep  the  doore  6fe,and  upon  paine  of  death 
Let  no  m^n  enter  till  /give  the  word^ 

G-^^r/jf.  WefhallSir. 

Ham,  Here  heis  in  all  his  pleafiire. 

Kollo,  1  have  my  wi  fli . 
How  now, why  doft  thou  ftare  fo? 

Edith,  A  help /hope. 

Kolh ,  What  doft  thou  here.'  who  fent  thee  ■ 

Ham.  My  brother^and  the  bafe  malitious  office 
T  hou  mad'ft  me  doe  to  Aabrej:  pray. 

R«>i7<?.Pray? 

Ham.  Pray, 

Pray, if  thou  canft  pray,/fliall  kill  thy  foule  elfc. 
Pray  fuddenly. 

Kollo.  T  hou  canft  not  be  fo  traitcrous. 

Ham,  ft  is  a  juftice:  ftay  Lady, 
For  /perceive  your  end;  a  womanshand 
Muft  not  rob  me  of  vengeance. 

Sdith.  Tis  my  glory. 

Ham,  Tis  mine,ftay  &  {hare  with  me.- By  the  Gods  Ro  tU 
There  is  no  way  to  fave  thy  life. 
R<?/.No? 
Ham,  No, 

^t  is  fo  monftrous  no  repentance  cures  it.  (bloud 
Ri>//^.  Why  then  thou  fhalt  kill  her  firft   and  what  thi$ 

Will  caft  upon  thy  curfed  head. 
Ham,  Poore  guard  Sir, 

Sparc  not  brave  Captainc. 

R<»/. 


Duks  of  Normandy.  €p 

R<?/.Feare  or  the  divcll  ha  tliee. 
Ham.  Such  feare  Sir  as  you  gave  your  honour'd  mother , 
<  When  your  moft  vertuous  brother  flieild-like  held  her. 
Such  lie  give  you;  put  her  away, 

Ro/.  I  will  not, 
/will  not  dye  tamely. 

Ham,  Murdrousvillaine, 
Wilt  thou  draw  Teas  of  bloud  upon  thee  ? 

£ciuk  Feare  not. 
Kill  him  good  Captaine  any  way  difpatch  him, 
My  bodyes  honoured  with  that  fword  that  through  irte 
S^nds  his  black  foulc  to  hell,6  but  for  one  hand. 
Ham  Shake  him  off  bravely. 
Sdft^,  He's  too  ftrong,ftrike  him. 
Ham,  O  /am  with  you  Sir,now  keep  you  from  him? 
What  has  he  got  a  knife  ? 
I    Editk.  Look  tohim  Captaine 
For  now  he  will  be  mifchie  vons. 

i/^w.  Doe  you  fmile  Sir? 
Does  it  fo  tickle  you,have  at  yoti  once  more. 

^^://V^.O  bravely  tKruftjtakeheedhecomesnotin  Sir,] 
To  him  againe,you  give  him  too  much  refpit. 

Ro/io,  Yet  wilt  thou  lave  mylife,  and  ile  forgive  thee, 
>  And  give  thee  all,all  honours^all  advancements. 
Gall  thee  my  friend. 

Edith.  Strike^ftrike  and  hearehim  not. 
His  tongue  will  tempt  a  Saint. 
Ro  ffo,  O  For  my  foules  fake, 
-E^/^V^.  Save  nothing  of  him. 
Ham,  Now  for  your  farewellv 

Are  youfo  wary,takeyou  that.'' V 

Thou  that  too.  '  , 

O  thou  haft  kil'd  me  ba{dy,bafely,baftly.  Dps; 

Edith.  The  juft  reward  of  murdet^falfe  fipon  tfiee, , 
How  doc  you  Sir,hbht  not  hnrtyqu? 
Haw.Noy  '  .  . 

Jfeelenot  anything..  '  S^fhU.Matitd^^^  Afihrejl^ 

Anh  I  ch^  y^fe  let  us  paflc.    md  Lordf(itthe  doore. 


7^  The  Trttgoedy  ofKoViO 

6^      Yec  cannot  yet  fir.  ^ 

^ulf.  He  makemy  way  thente 

Guard,  We  are  fworne  to  our  Captaine, 
And  till  he  give  the  word.  Snter  Sofh^MMtl,  Aui, 

Ham,  Now  let  'em  in  there.      Lords  and  attendants^ 

S oph.  O  there  he  liesjforrow  on  forrow  Teeks  me, 
Oinhisbloudhelies. 

^ffk  Hadyaifpoke  fooner  this  might  have  bccnc 
Prevented,Take  the  Dutches, 
And  lead  her  ofF,this  is  no  fight  for  her  ey^s. 

Mat,  O  bravely  done  wench. 

^Af^.  There  ftands  the  noble  doer  • 

A<fat.  May  honour  ever  feek  thee  for  thy  jufticc, 
O  'twas  a  deed  of  high  and  brave  adventure, 
A  juftice  even  for  heaven  to  envy  at. 
Farewell  my  lorrowes5and  my  teares  take  truce. 
My  wifhes  atecome  round,6  bloudy brother. 
Till  this  houre  never  beautious;  till  thy  life 
Like  a  fullfacrifice  for  all  thy  mifchiefes 
Fiow'd  from  thee  in  thek  rivers,never  righteous, 
O  how  mine  eyes  are  quarried  with  their  joyes  now> 
My  longing  heart  ev*n  leaping  out  for  lightneffc, 
But,dye  thy  black  finnes  with  thee  J  forgive  thcc. 

Afi^.  Who  did  thisdecdi' 

Ham.  I,and  I  will  anfwer  it.  Djres, 

Edith.  He  faints,©  that  fame  curfed  knife  has  kird  him. 

Edith,  He  fnatcht  it  from  my  hand  for  whom  I  bore  it.. 
And  as  they  grappell'd? 

Afih,  luftice  is  ever  equall. 
Had  it  not  been  on  him  tn  had*ft  dy*de  too  honeft. 
Did  y<3u  know  ofh is  death  ? 

Edith,  Yes,and  rejoyce  in*t.  (ftriftneffe 

a>^'//^.  lam  forryfor^yqur  youth  then  ,  for  though  the 
Of  law  {hall  not  fall  on  you,  that  of  life  muft  prefently ; 
Goe,to  a  Cloyfter  prefentlycarry  her, 
And  there  for  ever  lead  your  life  in  penitence.,  ~,  -  , 

Edith .  Bett  father  to  my  foule,  i  give  you  thanks  Sit 

And 


And  now  my  faint  revenges  have  their  cn<lfr 
My  vowes  (hall  be  my  kin,  my  prayers  hiy  friends.  Exk, 
Snter  Ldtorch  dtnd  luglers ,  ^ 
Lator*  Stay  there ,  ilc  ftep  in  and  prepare  the  Diikc.  'A 
i\^(?r^.  We  (hall  have  brave  rewards. 
Fhk:  That's  without  queftion,  {nAuhi^ey^ 
Lator.  By  this  time  where*s  my  huffing  friend  Lord 
Where's  that  good  gentleman     O I  could  laugh  now» 
And  burft  my  felfe  with  meere  imagination, 
I  A  wife  man  and  a  valiant  man,  a  juft  man 
Should  fuffer  himfelfe  to  be /uggl'd  out  of  the  woflc!. 
By  a  number  of  poore  Gipfies:  tare  well  fwa(h-bucklery. 
For  I  know  thy  mouth's  cold  enough  by  this  time, 
A  hundred  on  yce  I  can  (have  as  neatly. 
And  nere  draw  bloud  in  (how:  now  (hall  my  honour 
My  power  and  vcrtue  walkc  alonej  my  pleaJTurc 
}  Obferv'd  by  all,  all  knees  bent  to  my  wor(hip. 
All  fute's  to  mee,  as  faint  of  all  their  fortunes 
Preferr'd  and  crowded  too:  whatfiiU  place  of  credit 
And  what  place  now?  your  Lordfhip?  no  'tis  common, 
Butthatilethirikto  mbrrow  on,  now  for  mybufinefle. 
Who's  there. 

Zator.  Ha  dead?  my  maifter  dcad.^  Autrey  a  live  toof 
'   guard,  Ldtorch  Gx. 

Ccizc  his  body . 

Ldtor,  O  my  fortune, 
My  maifter  dead? 

And  you  within  this  halfe  hourc 
Prepare  your  felfe  good  Di veil,  you  muft  to  it. 
Millions  of  gold  (hall  notredeeme  thy  mifchic^es. 
Behold  the  juftice  of  thy  pradrfc  villaine. 
The  maffe  of  murders  thou  haft  drawneupon  us. 
Behold  thy  Dodrine,  you  look  now  for  reward  fir. 
To  be  advanced  Imefiire  for  all  your  labours. 
And  you  (hall  have  it:  make  bis  Gallowes  higher 
By  twenty  foot  at  the  leaft,  and  then  advance  him, 

Lator.  Mercy,  mercy, 'tis  too  late  fbolc.      Exit  Later, 

Aub.  Such  as  you  meant  for  mee,  away  with  hiip, 

K  What 


7^  Tie.^rttgaifyofKolU 

What  pecpingknavcsarethofc,bring'cai in  fcllow«j| 

Now,  what  arc  you.^ 

Nor,  Mathematicians, 
And  it  like  your  Lordfliipf 

Auif,  And  ye  drew  a  figure. 

-Ffj<;^vWe  have  drawn  many - 

ey^nkVoT  the  Duke  I  mean  fir, 
latorches  knaves  you  arc. 

Nort.  We  know  the  gentleman* 

^ftk  What  did  he  promife  ycco  ^ 
NoK^Nc  are  paid  already. 

-^;5^^».ButI  will  fee  you  better  paid,goe  whip 'em;    -  - 
N:or:  We  doebefeech your Lordihip, we  werehireS:  ' ' 
I  know  you  were  and  you  fball  have  your  hire?, '  ' 
Whip'qm  extreamely,  whip  that  Do^lour  there,::  y^  J^'  i  •  - 
Till  he  record  himfclfearpgujew/  i.iiijiwo'-:  ' 

Nor,  I  am  oneSir.^       :  r  -  jtl^vi 
(syfuif.  Whip  him  for  being  one.and  when  they  f  whipt; 
Lead  'em  to  the  gallowei*  CQiee  their  Patron  hang*d-  -  -  - 
Away  with  'eRh:<)r  vv;flh-rQ:l  7riov^ vv<k!  aonf"^  t.rhrtnA. 
Nor.  Ah  good  my  l!ord^.   -     Exemtjugleri,  ' 

Now  to  mine  owne  right  Gentlemen. 
Lord.  I  .  You  have  the  next  indeed,  we  ail  confeffejt^^  ^ 
And  here  ftand  ready  to  in veft  you  with  it. 

Lord.y.  Which  to  make  ftronger to  you  and  the  furerf , 
Then  bloud  or  mifchiefe  dare  infringe  againe. 
Behold  this  Lady  fir,  this  noble  Lady, 
tull  of  thatbloudas  yon  are,  ofthatneereneflTej 
How  bleffed  N^rould  it  bef 
I  apprehend  yec,, 
And  lo  the  faire  Matilda  dare  accept  mee. 
Her  evcrconftant  fervant. 

Mat,  In  all  pureneffc,, 
In  all  humillity  of  heart  and  fervice, . 
To  the  mod  noble  Asthej  I  fubmit  mee. 
^filf.  Thenthisour  firft  tyc,  now  toourbufinefle. 

are  ready  all  to  put  thathonour  on  you. 
^hI?.  Thefe  fad  rights  muft  be  done  firft.Take  up  the  bo- 
This  afi-he  was  a  Prince  fo  princely  funeral!  (dies,  - 

Shall 


Shall  waite  upon  him:  On  this  honeft  Captainc 
The  decency  of  Armes,  a  teare  for  him  too, 
Goe  (adly  on,  and  as  we  view  his  bloud. 
May  his  example  in  our  rule  raife  good. 


I N.  I 


! 


i 


i 


• 


I 


